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THE MASQUE OP THE RED DEATH. 

|HE <<Red Death** had Umg devastated the country. No 
peetOenoe had erer been to CiUal or to hideout. Blood 
was its Abator and its seal— the ladness and the horror 
of Uood. There were sharp pains, and sadden dissinfss, 
and then profuse hleeding at the pores, with dissdntion. 
The scarlet stains upon the body, and espedally upon the Cue of 
tiie victim, were the pest ban which shut him out from the aid and 
from the sympathy of his fellow*men; and the whole seizure, pro- 
gress, and termination of the disease, were the incidents of half-aa- 
hoor. 

Bnt the Prince Frospero was hi^ipy and dauntless and sagadoos. 
When his dominions were half-depopulated, he snmmoned to his presence 
a thonssnd hale and Ught-hearted friends from among the knights and 
dames of his court, and with these retired to the deq> sedu sion of one 
of his castellated abbeys. Tins was an extensive and magnifioent 
structure, the creation of the prince's own eccentric yet august taste. 
A strong and loftf wall girdled it in. This wall had gates of iron. 
/The courtiers, having enteredi brous^t furnaces and mas^ hammers 
and welded the bolts. They resolved to leave means neitiier of ingress 
nor egress to the sudden impulses of despair from without or of frenxy 
from within. The abbey was amply provisioned. Witii such precautions 
tiie courtiers might bid defiance to contagion. The external world could 
take care of itseH In the meantime it was folly to grieve or to tiiink. 
The prince had provided all the appliances of pleasure. There were 
buffoons, there were improvisatori, there were ballet-dancers, there were 
mnsiri a ns, there was beauty, there was wine. All these and security 
were vdthin. Witiiout was the ''Red Death." 

It was toward the dose of the fifth or sixth month of his sedusion» 
and vHule the pestilence raged most Ihriousty abroad, tiiat the Prince 
Pumptro entertained his thousand friends at a masked ball of the most 
unusual magnificence. 

It was a voli^tuous scene tiiat masquerade. But first let me tell 
of the rooms in which it was hdd. There were seven-Hui imperial 
suite. In many palaces, however, sudi suites form a long and straight 
vista, while the folding doors slide back nearly to the walls on either 
hand, so tiiat the view of the whole extent is scarody inqieded. Here 
the case was very different, as might have been expected from the 
duke's love of the bisarre. The apartments vrere so irregularly 
disp os ed tiiat the vision embraced but little more than one at a time. 
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.•:Xtef»^i3M • Aaap.tnni at evvy twenty or tliiftj jmr6% and at each 
::: V^ a'Mi^l^&ept,/ To the riffht and left, In the middle of each waU, 
* * a taO and narrow Gothic window looked out iqMn a doaed corridor 
which pnraiied the windings of the snite. These windows were of 
stained glass whose coloar wvied is aeeordaass with the pievailhig hae 
of the deoorations of tiie chanher urto whkh it opened. That at the 
eastern ea tr ana ty was hung; for eKaaqa% in UnB» and vMdly taloe wm 
its w ind ow s ^ The sscond chanher was parple in its ornaments and 
tapestries, and hers the psnes wsrs pwpls. The third was green 
ttaooghont, and as wess the rismiintSi The foorth was fnrsishsd and 
lighted with orsage, the. fifth with whiter the sixdi with wolst The 
setenth apartment was doselj shranded in Uadt ^ehst tapastriss that 
hong all over the cetUag and down the waUi^ follhig in heavy folds 
upon a carpet of the same material and hue. But in this diamber only 
the coloar of the wnidsws foiled to cofiespond wiA the decorations. 
The panes heie were scsri«l*-a deep blaod-colonr. Now in no one of 
the seven apartments was thsre any faunp or candelahram amid the pro- 
foskm of golden ofwunents Hmk laj soattered to mid fro or depended 
from the roof. There vsaa no Ughl of any tind emanating from hunp 
or candle witfahi the snits of chaaifaBrs; hot m the corridors that 
foBowed the saits there stsod opposits to eadi window a heavy tripod 
hearing a hraaier of fire diat p ro j ected its rays through the tinted glasa 
mid so glaringly ilHmmwd the room. And thas were prodaoed a mnlti* 
tade of gaady and fontastic ■ppesranree.. Bat m the western or bladL 
dmmher the effKt of the fire-light diat stasmed open the darh 1 
tng% thrsagh the blood -tintsdpanes^ waa ghastly in the eab 
prodaoed so wild a look open the nonataaennfie of tfasss wh 
tiiat diers were fow of the oompsay bold enongh to sat foot imthin its 
prednctai at alL 

It was in this apartment |dss that thsre oteod agpiiwt the wsatsrn 
wall a gigantic dodc of ebooy. Its pendwlnm swong to and fro with 
a dall, heavy^ m onotonons dangi and when the imntita4isnd made the 
dfonit of the tee, and the hoar waa to be stricken^ Uiere caoM from 
the brasen longs of the dodc a soand whidi waa dear and lood and 
deep and exceedingly mnsical, hot of so pecnUar a note and emphaiit 
that, at eadi lapse of an hoar, the masirians of the orchestra were 
Loastreinfrl to paase momentarily in their performaaoa to headEon to the 
soaad ; and thns ths w al t i ers perforce ceased their evolntions, and there 
was a brief disconcert- of the whole £ay con^any, end vriiHe tiie diimes 
of ths dodi yet rang it waa obssrved Jthat the giddiest grew pale^ and 
the mofa aged mid sedate paised their hands^over their brows as if in 
confossd reverie or meditiUkion: hot when the echoes had folly ceaaed, a 
light hwghter at once pervaded the assemb^r the mmriri a n a looked at 
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Mdi^llMr «id«iilM « if at 

m atdi tD4he 

k 

ii-€f tin 

tilioaqHMm. 

But k tpite •£ tfnte thiafs it wm « gaj «id magsifiocnt 
Tte tMtet «f tin dite waw pecnUtr. He Ind a fiae tje te ( 
•ad ciboli. He diiiag ard ed tin deeom af ante tehioa. Hit 
wtre bold aad fltry, aad his caaceytioaa glowad wiHi barbaric tastia. 
There are aiaae iHto woald have tlMaght biai niad. Hia foUowen ftlt 
that he ^wm ant It was aninary to hMr, aad aee, aad teach hiai «a 
be aaie that he ^vaa antp • 

He had ditected, hi great part, the awvable embeJtiihmente of the 
aeeea chaaibeia» apon unaiiuu of thia great lAte; aad it wea Ua ofwn 
gttidiBg laaie whieh had given diaracter to the nMnqneradeia. Be 
thoj vieie ^ratai^pK; Thete were moch glaie aad giiltar aod 
aad jrhantawa-^awwh ef what haa bei aBM:e aeea ia ^fferaaai " Theie 
were arabeaqae figarta with wnanited limbe aad appehitaienta. Time 
were dtl hioai faa i J Bi anoh aa tiie attdawm f a ihioiie , Theie were aiaoh 
^ the beaiitiftil, mach of the waatoa, anidi of the biaarre, eeawtthlng 
of the terrible^ add not a little ef that which aught have escitad diagoat 
To and fro in the aeven ohaabera Uatst stalkedt ladhnt. a ninltitBde of 
dreamt. -And t h et e t h e dreamt writhed m and aboot» takiaghae firtai 
therooma, and eaathig the vrUdmaaic of the orehettrm to teem at the 
echo of flieir Btepe« And, ^Hirthere atrikea Hie ebo^f dock which 
ataadthithehdlofthevdvet; aad tiien, for a momtnt, all it ttm, and 
«B it tUent tave the voiee of the dock. The dreaan are ttiff-froaen at 
Ihe^atiad. Bat the ochoee of the chhne die away— thty-have-eadand 
bat aa iatlaal and a hgfA, h a lf - t a b d n ed hmghter floatt after them aa 
Ihey dQMurt Aad now again the motic swdlti and the dreaan Ifve^ 
and writhe to aad fro more merrilj than ever, taking hoe from tiie mnasr 
Uiittd windowt throagh winai atieam uie lajt from the tripodt* Bnt 
•to the chanter which lite matt eattwavdlf of the teven, there ate now 
noae ef tiie autfEera who ventare ; for tiie night It waaiag awaif ; aad 
Iheve flowt a raddier light throagh the Meod-eoloaied ptntt; aad the 
blarkn^tt of the aable dmpeiy appalt ; aad to hhnwhote foot fidit apan 
the table carpet, there comet from the near dock of ebony a muffled 
peal more eolenady tmphatic thaa aay which feachea their eara who 
bidalgn in Hat mere leaiote (piittict of the other apartmentt. 

Bnt thete odier apartmenta were dtnatly evawded, aad ia Hnm 
beat feveridily the hmut of Itte. Aad the ravel went whbttngly oni 
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imtil at length tbere COTimenced the toimdiiig of midiiislit iqKMi tiie 
dock. And then the mnsic ceased, as I have told ; and the evohitions 
of the waltzers were quieted ; and there was an nneasj cessation of all 
things as before. Bot now there were twelve strokes to be sounded 
by the bdl of the dock; and thus it haf»pened, perhaps, that more of 
thonght crq>t, with more <^ time^ hito tiie m e di t a tio ns of tiie thonghtfal 
among tiioae who revdled. ; And tiras, Ise^ it happened, perhaps, that 
before the last echoes of the last chime had utterly sonk mto silence^ 
there were many individnals in the crowd who had found leisore to 
become aware of the presence of a masked figure whidi had arrested 
the attention of no single individual before. And the rumour of this new 
presence having ^iread- itself whisperingly around, there arose at length 
from the whole company a buss, or murmur, e xpre ss ive of disappro- 
bation and surpris e th e n , finally, of terror, of horror, and of disgust 

In an assemb^ of phantssms such as I have painted, it may wdl 
be supposedv^at no ordinary i^pearance could have ezdted such sen^ 
sation. < In tni^^4l|e masquerade licence of the night was near^ un- 
limited; but the figureln>^^^on had out-Heroded Herod, and gone 
beyond the bounds of even uS^-paQoe's indefinite decorum. There are 
chords in the hearts of tiie most r^dessvdiich cannot be touched 
without emoti o n. Even with the utterly losC*t».^om life and death 
are equally jests, there are matters of which no jest ^Ui4>e made. The 
whole company indeed seemed now deeply to fed that in tiie^jsostunu^ ^l^ 
and bearing of the stranger ndther vnt nor p rop ri ety esdsted. J TBe 
figure was tall and gaunt, and shrouded from head to foot in the 
habiliments of the grave. The mask which concealed tiie visage was ' 
made so nearly to resemble the countenance of a stiffiened corpse that 
tiie closest scrutiny must have had difficulty in detecting the cheat 
And yet all this might have been endured, if not appro ved, by the mad 
revellers around. But the mummer had gone so fer as to assume the 
type of the Red Death. His vesture was dabbled in blood— and his 
broad brow, witii all tiie f e a t ur es of tiie face, was besprinkled witii the 
scarlet horror. 

When the ^yes of Prince Prospero fell iqKMi this spectral image 
{which, with a dow and solemn movement, as if more fdly to sustain 
its rdle, stalked to and fro among the waltzers), he was seen to be 
convulsed in the first moment witii a strong shudder dther of terror or 
distaste; but in the next his brow reddened with rage. 

"Who dares?" he demanded hoarsdy of the courtiers who stood 
near him— ''who dares insdt us vrith this blasphemous mockery? Seise 
him and unmade him, that we may haow whom we have to hang at 
sunrise from the battlements 1** 

It was in tiie eastern or bloe chamber in whidi stood the Prince 
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Protperoiik^ ottered tbete words. They rang tfaroucluNit tiie tefen 
rooms loodlj aoi ^el^srly— idr tiie prince was a bold and rotMst man, and 
ttie mnsic had become hpshed at the waving: of his hand. 

It was in tiie bloe rbdm where stood the prince^ with a gronp of 
pale oonrtiers bj his side. Atlm^as he spoke, there was a stigfat 
mshing m ofeme n t of this groiqi in tiieWlmctioo of the intmder, who, at 
the moment was also near at hand, i^idnow, with ddiberate and 
stately sfeep^ made doser i^iproach to tiie speaker. But, from a certain 
nameless awe with which the mad assmnptions of the mommer had 
inspired ttie whole party, there were fonnd none who pot forth hand to 
seise him ; so that nnimpeded he passed within a yard of the iirince's 
person; .and while the vast assembly, aa if witii one impolse^ dirank 
from tiie centres of the rooms to the waU% 1^ made his way oninter- 
nytedly, iwrt with the same solemn and measored step which had 
disttnguishe3~him from the first, tiiroogh tiie bine chamber to the porple 
— "throogh the porple to the green— tiiroogh the green to the orange— 
y^ ' . IhroQi^ this again to the fHiite— and eien thence to the violet, ere a 
decided movement had been made to arrest him. It was tiien, haaseaer, 
that the Prince Pr os p ers, maddenhig with rage and the shame of his 
own momentaiy cowardice^ mshed horriedly throogh the six chambers, 
Cwhi(e none followed him on accoont of a deadly terror that had seised 
iq;Km aB.< He bore aloft a drawn dagger, and had i^iproadied in rapid 
mipetoosity, to wtthm three or foor feet of the retreating fignre, when 
the latter, having atteined the e xtremity of tiie velvet i^iartment, tamed 
soddenly and confronted his pnrsoer. There was a sharp cry— and the 
dagger dropped gleaming opon the sable carpet, open whidi, instancy 
afterwards, Ml pros t ra te in death the Prince Prospero. Then, summon* 
ing tiie wild coorage of despair, a throng of the revdlers at once threw 
themselves into the bla^ apartment, and, seismg the mommer,/^^ whose 
tan figure stood erect and mntionlsss within the ihadow of the^ ebony 
dod^ gttped in nmrtterable horror at finding tiie grave ceremente and 
cqrpoe-like mask which tiiey handled with so violent a mdeness, on- 
tenanted by any tengible form. 

And now was ackno^edged the* presen ce of the Red Death. He 
had come like a tiiief in the night; and one by one dropped the revdlers 
in the blood-bedewed halls of tiieir revel, and died each in tiie despairing 
postore of his frdl ; and the life of the tbcaj dodc went oot with that 
of the last of tiie gay ; and tbt flames of tiie tripods expired ; and 
' tiie darkness and decay and tiie Red Deatii held illimitable dominion 
over alL 
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THE IRON COFFIN. 
(Ffom **PAiitt»** A Romance. Bj George W. M. Reynolds.) 

; TTO PIANALLA had atroUed forth, ahorUy after aunaet, 
from the honae in which the ah^»wrecked party had been 
lodged by order of the Dnke of Ferrara ; and he bent hia 
stepa towarda the ahore to e^joy the refreshing breese 
which the winga of the evening wafted over the deep bine 
watera of the Adriatic 

He waa standing in a c o ntemp la tiv e mood, open a low reef which 
jotted oat into the aea, when tiie aonnda of Ibotatepa fell iq;ion hia eara. 
He looked back, and beheld three men advancing towarda him. 

Not 8aq;iecting treachery, he again tomed hia ^yea iqnm the broad 
eiqMuiae which lay at hia feet, and in vrhoae boaom waa now reflected 
the gem-like loatre of a thousand stara. 

But in a few momenta he waa aeised mdely from behind: he 
attenqyted to reaiat— the effort waa vain, for hia arma were pinioned 
with corda in an instant ;— he demanded the canae of tfaia ootrage— and 
hia qnestion elicited no anawer. 

The three men performed their work in dogged ailence. Having 
securely bound Otto'a anna, th^ led him away along the seashore for 
a considerable diatance, ao aa to avoid the ontakirta of the town ; and 
at length they turned abruptly into a narrow path whidi ran through 
a thick grove aituatcd iq;ion a somewhat steep acdtvity. 

Otto endeavoured to learn the motive of hia arreat : and he appealed 
to the men to aatiafy him iq;ion that head. 

But they uttered not a word in reply 1 

When the uppermoat verge of tiie grove waa gained, the bhi^ and 
gloomy towera of the Caatle of Solitude were aeen at a abort diatance, 
standing out in dark relief againat the atar-lit horiaon. 

Otto aighed aa he bdield that aombre fortreaa of which he had 
already heard enough to arouae tiie vrorat feara in hia mind ;— and a 
tear trembled iqKMi hia dark laah aa he thought of hia wills and 
children. 

Then he reproached himaelf for giving way to that temporary 
oe p re ss ion, instead of puttii^ his iaiUi in the auprcme power whidi 
had ao often led him aafe^ throus^ dangera of a menacing and even 
aa jqipaUing nature. 

The ominoua ailence in which hia guarda thua ahrouded themadvea 
waa calmlated to tnapire the priaoner vrith the moat gloomy fore- 
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bodliigt; and he prayed inwardly* m he mteompta/kd tbma 

•eriea of atone paaaagea, Uglited only by the lurid glaie of tbt tofdi— 

he pn^ed, to pnpam himaelf for death I 

At the end of the laat pawage wUdi tfiKy thna traToraed Sdmr- 
mena opened a low door* wfaidi waa provided ootaide with maaahre 
botta» padlorifa, and diaina. 

The oerda waae now lanuivad bam XMto'a asaa; and he 
iirto the daafeon to whkh that well deiindid door gave j 

^ mannnt aftwwwda, juid the Mfaieaa daakiqg of ttie 
«iMdaa Ml opon hia eaia. 

He aate down on 4he atraw which littared the floor of tiie 
and, amidat the ahnoat total darkneaa in which he waa phnigad» bitgan 
te «ediftBte aervowlhlly opon hia conditka. 

Wiat woold hia helovad wife aad dailiaff duldien think of hia 
1 anacfOBiitabie abenaco? OhI tiie idea of tiieir tanifale 
'' waa ahnoat inaapportahle ; aad even the virtnooa-^the heave»- 
Otto waa now fadaoed to Ihe briak of despair. 
And for what fete waa he feaerfod? Far deatii, perhapal Bothy 
^lat means waa hia and to be accomplished? Not by sodden iMence 
— ost by the bcavo's knife ^-or else nHiersfefO shonld his ensmias have 
co n i ey a d him thither? Afeal waa famiar waa atamvtion to be Us 
doom? He feared sol 

•utwho werehis anemiea? Had he onltyone, or many? Heknew 
that iLaer«fe Botgia waa the Dadms of Perrara, and that she waa 
then at the palace of Ussa with the n^ coartMwt a nr e l ^ sorely 
eke could not be his perssoatsias? Had he not saved her brother from 
a dongeon— at the peril of findmg one himaelf? No— Lacresia ooold 
wt be his enemyl And yet— and yet» vfho would dare to peipetrate 
this outrage beneath the very eyea, as it vfere, of the Doke and 
Duchess to whose mle tiie ishwd, with ita fortress, beloogedl 
Terrible oncertainty I— bewildering sospense 1 
Aa Otto aate^ thas ramhnthig, npon the straw of hia cell. Us eyes 
gradnally became mme a eoas t omed to tte obacnrity; and a light 
dawned open hhn by very slow degrees, and so feintly that when ita 
pieeence first atmek hhn he dmibtsd wh et h e r it waa not an optical 




Bnt, as he gased-and gased with atndning ^yes, he became oon- 
vfaiced that there weie really vrindowa along the top of that aide or 
wan of the dongeen towards vidndi hia feoe waa turned. 

V^»-he eodd now count thoae wiadowa, guarded with tiiek 
massive iron bars. 

There were five; and they fermed a range, a^arated only from 
eadi otiier by very narrow divisions. 
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Thft door «M la the ddft liwiiic tlM wiaioiiWi 

Otto rooo firoin his stnMVf oAd oodtovooiod to niiio hfaoodf o^ to 
tiio. cooHMofeiy but ttnej wtfo too liigli to foofih witfi o* w§iio^ OMi 
tkwo WM noi a tiaslo projootioa to.breok tlie oxinco oC tho noU. 

AndthotwoU oad tho otfaor wiOto of tho dmgoo n o h I tjioto woo 
no pooabillty of tiriitakiog tho ootao oC tho nuteriol of whkli thty 
were mode ; for oo Otto pooood hlo head Ofor thaoi, tiie cold tooth oC 
traa oeot a diitt to Uo verj heorfo oooel 

la what kiod of a ptaoo» tbta, woo ho? Ho r^omiari it more 
doooly, with hlo ejeo and haado; aadho war ■poeiily otra^ by the 
owMaoodiaaij ihopo of that daageon. 

Voiy loai: and verj oarrew^ it at firat appeared to hha a ooetioa 
cot off from a paooage bj bmlding two partitioo waUo acrooo it ; bot| 
na-tiio ttdo wallo wore not otnight I 

More doootf-«iore attontivoly otiti did ho eaaodao tho dnacooa; 
oad at hut— with hio blood cmdUog in Uo ^ei no w oo ho fbreed to otop 
at tho hoflriblo cooriotion that tfaa dmgooo wao boOt in tho ohope of a 

¥oa: ho woo eoclooed in on iren ooff»<-4ift one end of which woo 
teidoor» and at tha other tho five wiadowol 

**Oh 1 fflj belofod wife— my dearaot childrea, am I oiparetod from 
jon for ever ? " ezdaimed Otto PianaUa, frdling npon hio kneeo in tho 
ondot oC that dongoon of a ohopo oo appoltitigij forfhoding. ** Great 
Father of Mercy, wilt tiion make her oo oooo a widow end them 
ooyoang? Bat ia.toeo I.ptaoo my troot: thy wfll bo donel" 
from hio booom he drew forth a omall box of ooadal-wood» 
and pioooly Wooed tho r^ic which it rontoinad. 

That relic waa the wood of tho Ark I 

Then ho lay down» aad end oa vo a red to coart ofaunber ; for he wao 
foMMiOf traotmg bimo^ alone with hio tiioaghta. Sleep ooon feO iqion 
him; ond hio dreomo were to oome extent choering. Tho nature of 
Ifaooe woiono wao pervaded by the idea of hio c o nfinem e nt in tiiat 
hoffriblo dnngoon ; bat amidot the gloom of thio otreago aad myoteriouo 
iaaanrementy hlo Imaginotion coaght gliaiooeo ol hope aad oomlilhitlono 
of ovontaal fedlity. 

He wao thoo hovering, in hio elnmbero, between the oad reah^ of 
Ihe preoent and tho brighter anticqiationo of the fotore^ when tho load 
craehing oonnd of a bdl awoke him with a terrific otart 

Thot bell oppeored to ring npoa the very roof of tho Iran dnngeon, 
tho metalUe edioeo of which reoponded with a din ao if the tidni the 
floor— and the ceiling vibrated long and percepdMy to tho ondden dang. 

Tho bdl, howovoTi beat bat once; thoogh tho ^wmmiiy toond con- 
tinned to ring for more tban a minnte in tho artiof a eor. 
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It wms morning ; and the Interior of the dongeon wis now plalnlj 
▼iaible In respect to all tiie ominous fiBstores of its shape. The light 
that prevailed within was of that dim nature ^ndudi precedes the son- 
rise by nearly half-an-hoor. Yet tiie son has ah«ady risen ;— but tiien 
the windows were so small, the horn of whldi the panes were made 
was so dnll In hae» and the Iron bars were so thick, that even at mid- 
day no better light ooold penetrate into that living tomb 1 

When the first bewildering effects of the sodden dang of the bdl 
had passed away, Otto's eyes wandered round and round tiie dungeon^ 
as If he could scarcely bdleve that a portion of vdiat had folkmed him 
in his dreams was really true,— as if the horrors of his position had 
just burst upon him for tiie first time, In all their i^ipalling forms and 
colours! 

But when he had poured forth his matin-prayer he grew calmer, 
and then sur ve ye d the dungeon with more tranquil attention. 

dandng first towards tiie door,«lie bdield some light object project- 
ing as it were from the middle : he approached that point, and, to his 
surprise and Joy» di s covered a small loaf and a pitcher of water stand- 
ing iqion a sort of shelf attached to tiie door. On a doser nraminatloo, 
he observed that there was a small tnp, or widcet. In the door, opening 
just above the shd^ and by means of whidi the food had been intrc^ 
duoed fixMn outside. 

"Heaven be thankedP cried Otto: *<then I am not doomed to die 
of famine 1" 

Returning, with the loaf and the Jug, to his straw In tiie middle of 
the dungeon, tiie artist sate down, and ate and drank glaringly— for he 
knew not how long a period might elapse ere the provision would be 
renewed. 

But as his ^yes wandered round the horrible place from time to 
time, he was suddenly startled by a drcumstanoe which be had not 
before noticed during the half hour that had now elapsed smoe he was 
awakened by the beH 

This circumstance was connected with the range of windows. He 
C^ convinced tiiat on the preceding mgfat he had counted five counted 
tiiem over and over again,— 'remarked tiiem, in a word, most attentivdyl 

And now tiiere were but four 1 

Was this possible ? Could he have been deceived on the p revio us 
night? or was he dduded now? 

He advanced nearer to the waU which contained the vrindows^ 
nearer to what might be called the head of the coffin ;— and, sure^ 
enough, there were but four windows I 

It was dear, tiien, that he had been deceived In his com puta t ion 
tke night before : at least he thought so 1 
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Tlie four windows fonned a nngp mil acroM the top of the wall; 
and if tbere had been originally &w% the remoral or filling 19 of one 
matt have caused a blank t^ace aomewhere along that range. 

But there was no such qiace— the range waa onifomu extending 
from angle to angle along the head of the coffin I 

Oh 1 how shall we attend to describe the gloom and weariness— 
the interrals of sool-cmshing thonghts, snoceeded by others of prayer 
and hope— which characterised the passage of that long» long day? 
Not a sound from without broke upon the awful silence of the d u ngeon ; 
not a human voice, nor a human footstep— not even the notes of a bell 
prodaiming the hoar»— no— nor the chimqi of a bird on the ledge of 4te 
casements, met the ear of the prisoner! 

Night came at la st and he determined to watch at the door of the 
dungeon, to iqipeal to the person who might bring him food. 

There he took his station, keeping his hand fixed vtpoa the pane! of 
the iron door, to ascertain the moment when the wicket waa about to 
be opened— so feaxfnl was lie of losing tiie opportuni^ of addressing 
himself to a human souL 

But hour after hour passed ; and no one came :— the pane! moved 
not— his food was not renewed. And yet but a morse! of the loaf and 
but a drop of the water remained to himl 

Wesried with vtatching— and reduced almost to despair by tiie 
thought of his wife and diildren and now assailed by the horrible idea 
that hia provisions were to be supplied so scantily and at such distant 
intervals, that a lingering death of slow frunine must be his fate,— Otto 
Pianalla once more threw himsdf iqKMi his knees, prayed fervently, and 
shortly after sank into a deqi slumber. 

His dfsams were again to some degree of a cheering nature ; and 
again were th^ suddenly and cruelly int er rupt ed by the iron dang of 
tte deafiming beU. 

But this time it beat twice! 

Otto started up, and glanced n^id^ round the dungeon— or rather 
from end to end i for tt seemed to have grown narrower 1 

Yes— and, as he gased, it also appeared to have become shorter; 
for the straw in tiie middle stra^ him as being nearer to tiie walls 
every vfay. 

But food— foodl— for he was hungryl And, bdiold— upon the little 
shelf projecting from the door were a loaf and another pitcher of water. 

''Agam do I thank Heaven that frunine is not to be my fotel" 
frrisimfd Otto. ** But for what purpose am I here? is it to linger in 
solitode, until tiie lonely o^rtivity of long, long years shaU huri my 
reason from its seat? Oh I death were preflerable to that ! Ahl— what 
do I see?" 
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He nttwei tbew lait mrd* mfch i 
—for hit ^|M had wiaiiwil toifwds tbe irittdon, oC wliidi tbere 
were but tJifMl 

SfeKtisiff; fron tbm^temm^ht hastened to examiiie the wall In which 
tiie windows were set It waat now ao narrow that when he atretdied 
out Ua afm%. hia haada tooahad. the Mglea where tiie aidea of tiie 
ooffnjoiMd the. head. 

But atm tfa* whidowa-tiia thiee rematning windows weie oniform 
as » ranges there waa no blank t^ace In anj part The aideai then, 
had grown daaer to each other : j e a yea h e could now donbt the foct 
nalongecl 

And not onlty had the windowa diminithfd in number ;--thej were 
lewee than wlHn he first entered that dreadful ptece I StiU, the top oC 
the range toadied the ceihng— touched the lid oC the Iron coffin! 

Gould aU thk be a defaHion? waa ha aheady tuning mad? 

ll»-no; he waa sane— too sane to be deeeiwed any longer as to 
the. ■ppearanoti wUdi new struok terror to his tnauMt soul I For on 
the first night of his cBpd^ntf^ he waa unable to reach tiie bottom of 
the windows even with a leap;— but at preaent he could touch tiie 
maaeive hen bam of the caaements witiiont ao mudi aa standing iqion 
t^-toe. 

And the rsof— ohi that had become kmer: it had descended with 
the windowa! 

Henibla Ideaa flaahad to hia mmd:— thoae waUa would collapse— 
that roof woald rifaffnd and hia form waa deatined to be cruahed to 
atoma.in ttmt Iran o^Bn!— Or dee the waUa and tiie roof would onl^ 
app r oadi each other at anch a distanre, aa to. form tiie ceU mto the 
peedae iiae» aa it waa aheady In the shape^ of a coffin,— and thua 
would he be, aa it were, buried alive! 

Merdfol God! waa anch to be hia fote? 

Recovering firom the firat a ccei a of demudr. Otto Pianalla kndt 
^lown, and prayed fei veuUy— fei veiiHy more fervently, if poieible, than 
he had ever yet prayed ; and he roae in a atate of mind considerably 
tahnail fail, alaa! cahned only witili that rerignatinn which nervea a 
good man to meet approadung deani* 

Weari^, wearily, paaaed the aeoond day; and the tiilrd night 
anived* 

So overaome with the fotigps of intense meditation waa he, tiiat- 
the idea of agdn watchhig at the widcet-he threw Umadf 
the atrsw» and wkpt profound^. 

But, In hia afaunbecs, a atraage viaion vlaited hhn. 

He thought that aome being, of undefinfd shspe and mien, appeared 
to him— there, k that dungeon— and offered him liberty— long lifo— 
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of an kinds, iqKMi one condition, wfakh tliio 
ymfpattf and drenm-tte vkttnnt hetitoted to name. Bnt Otto 
pressed faim to declare tiie terms on which these boons were offved; 
for tiie artist longed to embrace his wile and duldien again. Then it 
s e e m ed to him as if the being leant over lihn» and whispered in his ear 
words of so terribl e so iqipalling a natore,— conditions of so foarftil a 
kind,— that be started 19 wildlj, and commanded the fiend to begone. 
Tet the shade appeared to linger; w h e r e up on Otto instinctively drew 
forth a ho^ relic of the Ark, and by that predoos ^jmbol of God's 
mercy adjured the demon to depart 

At that instant the dreadfol bdl 1900 tiie iwf aomided,— once— 
twice ■ thnoel 

Otto's senses were so bewildered that for some minutes ha knew 
not vHiere be was-vdiat that deafening dang, three tiows sent fortfi, 
could mean. 

Bat as his ideas gradnalhr frf*^«f^ more dear and collected, all the 
horrors of his sitoation and aU the details of his dream recurred to his 



Had hs really been the object of heU'a temptation? Had it indeed 

i proposed to him to barter his soul for liberty, power, and long lifo? 

He entertained a horrible sospidon— almost amoonting to a convic- 
tion—that such was the foct; and hs thanked Heaven for having 
provided him widi the means to repd the advances of the Tempter. 

Then he glanced towards the vrindows, and averted his eyes vrith 
a odd diudder— averted his ^yes from the two remaining wmdows I 

He rose from the straw— but his head came in contact with tiie 
oeOmg, whidi had now wmk so low, that he could not stand nprigfat in 
the dungeon 1 

There, however, vpoa tbt little shdf of the door, were the loaf and 
the pitdier of water, whidi had been supplied to him while he slept 

**Two windovfs rfmstntngl** mused Otto to himssif, while his heart 
seemed ready to burst as the images of his wifo and duldien flitted 
before mm. "The bdl struck once when the first disappeared twice 
when two were gone— and three times when tiie cdlapamg walls 
covered the third 1 To-morrow it will strike four— and the morning 
after, five; and tiien doubtless my doom will be sealedl By whose 
command do I thus suffer? vfho is the eneniy that baa destined me 
thus to die? Surely no human being p oss e ss es a heart so fiend-like— 
unless it be indeed tiie Borgia?/ Yes— yes; Lncresia, this is your work: 
—you sedc to ponidi me for the firmness witii whidi I refosed to 
become the slave of yoor passions at Roaenthal Castle long ago 1 Oh! 
I comprdiend it all ;— for thou, Lncresia, art tiie on^ living being cap- 
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able of such atrocity astfaiti Bnt^ifttbethewiUof Heami tbat 
I die thai, prayeniy and not curaeiy ahall mark mj last agonising 
moments!" 

It was not» however, without fedings of tneffiuMe horror that Otto 
snnr^yed the limited dimffnsions of that dungeon whidi now seemed 
more coffwiwlike than ever, oj whatever strange oontnvanoe tt were 
that tiiose walls were thus made to collapse, and that roof to UXL lower, 
it was impossible to deny that never had infernal cruelty designed a 
more ingenioos method of cmshing the spirit by degrees, and the body 
perhaps in an instant when the time should come. 

In the widest part of the iron coffin Otto could now easily tondi 
each side with his extended arms ; and at the foot, or lower end, it was 
so narrow that the door alone at present occupied that space. 

The fourth night came ; and Otto feared to sleep, lest the temptar 
tions of hell should be renewed. But he could not walk about— for his 
head tondied the ceiling when he stood upri^t He therefore sate 
vpoa the straw, and passed the weary, tedious hours in prayer. When, 
according to the calculation which he made of the lapse of time, light 
was approaching, he maintained his eyes steadily fixed vtpoa tiie point 
where tbt two remaining vfindows had stood on 4te previous day. 
And soon-— by degrees a feint glimmer was percqytible at the head of 
the iron coffin: tiien, when the dim ray had somew h at increased in 
power, the bell suddenly beat—sounding now as if it were just over tiie 
hapless prisoner's head, while the iron walls and roof vibrated terri- 
fically with the rebound. 

One— two— tiiree— four ;— and as the fourth dang fell on Otto's ear, 
the side against vidudi he was leaning moved noiselessly, but firmly 
and steadily, inwards. He uttered a loud cry, and flung 19 his arms in 
terror;— but his hands encountered the rool^ which had now sunk to tiie 
levd of his head, even as he sate upon the straw. 

Instinctively his ^res, a moment averted, were turned again towards 
the head of tht coffin ; and ttie dim light shone iq;ion him tiiron^ the 
one remaining window 1 

"To-morrow— to-morrow!" he cried, dasping his hands together;— 
*'and all vfill be overl Ohl my dear, dear vtife— my beloved sons!" 

And he w^pt bitterty. 

Those tears rdieved him— as mudi as a man in his awfel situation 
could be relieved ; and, percdving that his food had not been forgotten, 
he crept along the coffin to the door, now so narrow that a stout 
person could not have passed tiurough it 

The shdf was still precisely in the middle — for so admirably 
arranged seemed tbt feaxfnl merhanimn which produced tiioae strange 
collapses of the coffin's sides and lid, that the precise position of its 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE EERIE BOOK 23 

•ttUfist tetnnt remaliied unduuiged In reference to endi ilinrfniehwl 



I^mly inipfetMd with the Idea tliat dils wm his last day, Otto 
passed it In the way wfaich the reader, who has stndled his diaracter, 
may oooceive; and when nigfat— the fifth nl^t— oune^ he no longer 
feared to lie down to rest; for he felt himself nenred to resist all the 
temptations of heU— were thqr never so powerful I 

Yes— tiie fifth night had arrived ; and Otto Pianalla lay down iqion 
his straw, with tiie conviction that when tiie bell should ring in the 
morning as a signal for tiie fifth window to disappear, the walls and 
roof would grasp him in their arms of iron, and enclose him in that 
coffin of diabolical contrivance. 

It was not death that he feared ;--but he s o rr o w ed to think that his 
femily was destined to remain in a frightfel state of ignorance as to his 
teal fete,— perhaps sup ported for years and years upon the hope that he 
might return to tiiem, — until, tibe heart becoming side, the very duties 
of life would seem poisoned, and tiie end of tiiose whom he loved so 
devotedly might become palnfel In the eitrenie. 

In the midst of sudi reflec t ions as these, he was suddenly startled 
by a sound— tiie first save that of the bell and of his ovni cries vdilch 
luid yet met his ear In the dungeon— emanating from the door. 

He listened— listened in the most acute suspense. 

Yes ; it was indeed a sound as of a trsp opening ;— and immediately 
afterwards a strong current of air dissipated the almost stifling heat of 
the ircm coffin. 

"Otto Pianalla 1" ssld a mdodious voice. 

Years had passed since tiie artist had heard those tones ;— but he 
lemembered them wdl— fer tibe voice of Locresia Borgia was one of 
ttlvery softness* 

"Am I indeed, tiui^ the victim of your Highness?" asked Otto. 
"OhI is human nature capable of sudi blade ingratitude? Hast tiiou 
fo r g otten , felse woman, all I did for thy brother Casar?" 

"Lucreda Borgia fotgefai nothing," was the cahn tegifi "not even 
how Otto Pianalla scorned her love in the Casfle of Rosenthal. Proud 
and obdurate man 1 didst thou not then see me at tiiy feet— and didst 
then not dirink from me as from a v^? Didst thou not even tske 
iqion tl^self to rqwoach me for my crimes? But enou^^ of that:— I 
am not come to rqwoadi— I am here to save thee^ If tiiou wilt" 

"Can you ask me If I wish to eaca^pt from this horrible prison?" 
exdahned Otto^ joyfolly. "Oh I release me, madam— restore me to my 
wife and diildren— let me embrace them once more— and I will pray for 
thee-I will even speak of thee with gratitudel" 
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"It it not giattode tlMt I SMk at the htads of Otto PiaailK** 
answered Lncrezia; "it ii lovel" 

"Ohl would JOB impooe oonditioai opoo me as tiie price of my 
fetoaaer" cried the aitiet "Thea know, bad woman, tliat aooner 
aiiall theae walla creah no to a aiiapaleaa maaa, aoootr aiiall diia roof 
fidl down thia inatant on the liead which it afaeadj toodiea, even aa I 
apeak to tiiee^— yei aooner win I die the moat horrible of deatha than 
yield to iSaj deetreel" 

"TUidc not^ haagfatf man,** retained Lncreita, "that yoor death 
ttiere will be hnmedhrtel Oh not— that were a mercy too great for 
whom the atrte-fengeanoe of Penarn or my own private hatred 
to thia livfaig tomb I Hoi ehooldat then aoom me now, aa 
then didst aizteen years ago in the Castle of Roeenthal, prepare tiiy« 
eelf iDT a fiite the horrara of whUi no tongne can deecribe t For when 
the ifth aoond of to^norrow'a bdl fiOla on tUne eara, the waUa and the 
roof win moveao near eadi other that they wfll endoae thee in a space 
neither a whit krger nor a tittle smaller tiian tiiy coOn would be vtere 
it duly prepared to receive thy corpee^ Therein wHt thon linger for 
daya and days— a prey to atarvation— flnding on the flesh of thine 
handa and arma-and witii all the tarrifle oonarionsnew whidi can 
aggimvale the heUisb tonnenta of tliy doom. Otto PhmaUa, have I 
moved thee now?" 

"No— no— fiend, and not woman, aa thon artl" waa the agonising 
reply. "Avaant-leave mel I win not yield to thee-gol** 

"Then periah hi tidne obetfamcyl" reptted Lncreshi; and the trap 
waa immediately doaed in the door. 

But ahnoat at the same moment the tramplhig of many feet and the 
aoonda of angry vokee feU upon Otto^a eara : the bolta and bars of the 
iron ooflte vtere drawn bock— the chafaia feU with a heavy dank iqion 
tiie pavement outside— tiie door waa thrown open— lights appeared in 
the passage-and a load voice wrrhrimed, hi a rommamHng tooe^ "Otto 
Ptanatta, come forth I Thon art freel" 

It ia beyond the power of language to deecribe bow Jojfousljp tills 
hivitstien waa obeyed— how the despahr of Otto PhmaUa waa in a 
' cnanged into the moat fervent heart tbrillitig delight 1 

Paeeing out from the iron cofBn, the artiat found himedf in the 
of an elderly man of noble and hnpoehig aspect^ and hi whom, 
by theater that he wore upon Ua breast^ he had no difficult in recog* 
nisiiig the Duke of Pctiafa* 

The Dacheee Locresia waa a priaooer between two of the ducal goarda. 

Locreshi'a c o iinten a nre waa ashy pale : but it waa evident that she 
endeavoured aa mnch aa possible to conceal her emotiona baoeath an 
afllBctation oi hMxuAtj indiflifirence* 
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'Return at oooe to your fiumlfy rgcdieot auuH" cried tiie Dnke, 
biflifldf to PkaaOa; "but fieer not tbat tliej haTe been la 
eocrow at your abaenoe^ Scarce^ were joo tiie imaate of tlua caatle^ 
when a tnemg e from me reliefed tiiem of all aaade^ on jour aooouat; 
aad an Innocent fidaehood convejed to tiiem a leaaooable excoae for 
joor a cpa r a t i o n from them for a few di^ja." 

''A thoaaaad thanka^ mj tody for tfaia kind oooaideration on joor 
fMirtl" cried Otto^ overjoyed at tntelMgenoe ao welcome. 

''And pardon me»" coatmoed the Duke, taking the artiafe kand» 
''if I bave allowed you to langnieh thna long in aodi horrible enapenaft 
m yon moat have endured. But I reqaiied oonfinnation of tiiat pro- 
fligacy which I had loog anqiected— « profligacy on the part of a 
woman whom, in spite of the ill report of her early fife, I raised to be 
a partner of my ducal throne. Ye% Lncreria ■ iHiat hafe become of all 
the pledges of fideti^ which you made me^ when— dassled liy yoor 
beauty, overlodktng your former errors» and willing to believa your 
repres fi ilat io n B tiiat ngott had exaggerated yoor foilii^ Into enonnoua 
C rimea I led yon to the altar? But know, vile woman, tfiat yon have 
been betcsyed by your own bad agent— your own confidant; and tiiat 
thoee words which yon ere now ottered to tins higfwninded amm, who 
nobly refosed to purchase life with dishonour, hafe at length confirmed 
my long-existing susfttdonsl" 

"Messer PianaUa, I have naught more to say to you," obsenred 
the Duke; "unless it be that I have pUu»d at your di^osal a vessel 
to convey yourself and fomily to any port whither it may suit your 
purposes to repair. Farewell— and forget what yon have eeen or 
endured widun these wallsl" 

"Your Highness vrill pardon me," said Otto^ ghmdng towarda 
Lucresia, "if I venture to implore your mercy in fovour of one who— 
wi^ed and depraved though she be " 

"Messer PianaUa," interrupted the Duke, sternly, "seek not to 
place thysdf be lure e n me and the execution of my aovereign justice. 
Agam I bid thee forewell!" 

But Otto stin lingered— for, much aa he had suffered at the hands 
of Lucresia Borgia, he revolted from the idea of the punishment vMch 
he foared was in store for her. The Duke pe r ce i ved his hesitation; 
and, stamping his foot with rage, cried, " Dost hear? Begone!" 

The guards seised upon the artist, and conducted him through 
tiie long passages and vrindings that led to the gate of tiie CasUe 
of Solitude. 

A few minntes after he had thua been removed from the presence of 
the Dnke^ the iron coflte received another victim 1 
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UmiMnred bf her prajers and entreatiet inc^oimble against her 
tears and sopplications— for the haughty Lncresia was hnmbled to the 
dost when the fiat of her husband went forth— te Duke remained upon 
the i^ot ^diile the guards thrust the screaming, wretched, despairing 
woman into the horrible prison. 

Yes— and with tiie true malignitj of tiie daik Italian Tengeanoe of 
that age, the Duke quitted not the entrance to the iron ooiBn tiuoogh- 
ontthenightl And when the first beam of the sun appeared above the 
eastern hills and grove-topped heights of Lissa, the fearful maduaery 
was set in motion. 

CUmg— chwg went the dfaffning bdl upon tiie dungeon roof :— fife 
times it struck— while appalling shrieks came from within the ttvhig 



And bridle the echoes of the fifth stroke were jet referberating 
through the gloomy passages of the CasUe of SoUtude^ tiie mysterious 
engine of death began its dreadful work. 

On— on went the closing sides: down— down came the ponderous 
roof— the fiUal madnnery no hmger mofing noiselessly, but collapsing 
with a hideoos crash— yet not so loud as to stifle the agonising screams 
and shridn that echoed from the hmiate of the iron coffinl 
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THE MOTHER AND THE DEAD CHILD. 

MOTHER Mt Iqr ber Httle child : the wm wuj Mrrowfiil, 
and tered tliat it woold die. Its little face wm piOe, and 
its ^et were doaed. The child drew its bfeadi with 
difficulty and s omrHme s so deeply as if it were stghing ; 
sad then tiie motiier looked more s orro w fu llj than before 
on tibe littte creatore. 

Then there was a knock at tiie door, and a poor old man came in, 
wrapped up ja as M sthif"^itriPBfciftte a great horse-dotm^^sp-^kat 
liiiiilMl waiai, and] he required it, to it was cold winter, witfaoot, 
everything was covered with ice and snow, and the wind blew so 
diarp^ that it cut one's foce. ' 

And as the old man trembled with cold, and tiie child was quiet 
for a moment, the motiier went and put some beer on the stove in a 
little pot, to warm it for him. The old man sat down and rodced the 
cradle, and the mother seated herself on an old c|uur 1^ him,^Mln4i«t 




hm sirk rhiH thsi inm iti isiath ii painfallyjand seised the little 



4uur 1^ : 



«Yon think I ahaU keep it, do you not?** she aiked. "The good 
God win not take it from me I" 

And the old man— he was Death— nodded in such a strange way, 
that it might just as well mean yes as na And the mother cast down 
her ores, and tears rolled down her die^ks. Her head became heavy : 
for three days and three nights she had not dosed her ^yes ; and now 
she slept, but only for a minute ; then she started up and shivered with 
cold. 

*' What is that?" she asked, and looked round on all sides; but the 
old man was gone^ and her little child was gone ; he had taken it with 

th e h saify k aiia iiM f kt ian d u w u Ui Ihu fl o w - plump t aad tke-ctodc 



the poor mother rushed out of the house ciying for her diild. 
Out in the snow sat a woman in long blade garments, and she 
saii^ " Death has been with you in your room ; I saw him hasten away 
with your child: he strides foster than the wind, and never brings back 
what he has taken away." 

«<Only tdl me whidi way he has gone^" said the motiier. "Tdl 
me the way, and I will find hmL" 

*but before 
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diild. I love tlioee MMigs ; I hftfe lieard tiiem befoce. I am Night, and 
I saw your tears when joa mmg tfaem." 4 

"I wiM aiag them all, aUI*^ laid ttii luulliu. <• But do not detain 
me, that I may overtake him, and find mj diild." 

But Night eat dumb mid stOL Then the motiier wnmg her hands, 
and sang and wept And there were many songs, hot jet more tear% 
and then Night said, ^'Go to the rifi^t hito the dark fir wood; for I 
saw Death take that patii with yoor little ddld.'* 

Deep in the forest there was a cross road, and she did not know 
which way to take. There stood a Macktfaom hash, with not a leaf nor 
a Mossom upon it ; for it was in the cold wintertime, and iddes hmig 
firom the twigs. 

"Have yon not seen Death go by, with my little child?** 

"Yes," replied the Bnsh ; "hot I shall not teU yon which way he 
went unless yon warm me on yoor bosom. I 'm freezing to death here, 
I 'm tnming to ice." 

And she preiscd the Bla^thom Bnsh to her bosom, qmte dose, 
that it might be wdl warmed. And the thorns pierced into her flesh, 
and her blood oosed ont in great drops. Bnt the Bla^thom shot out 
fresh green leaves, and b l o ssomed in the dark vrinter night: so warm is 
the heart of a sorrowing mother I And the BhKklhom Bnsh told her 
the wi^ that she should go. \jLU^>rCVUf\^pCLt^ 

Then she came to a great Lake^ on which there was utiUi e i' s h i p s 
■ n et h sa fc The Lake was not frosen enons^ to carry her, nor suffi- 
ciently open to allow her to wade through, and yet she must cross it 
if she was to find her duld. Then she laid hersdf down to drink the 
Lake ; and that was impossible for any one to do. But the sorrowing 
motiier tiiought that perhi^is a miracle might be w r ou g ht 

'•No^ that can never succeed," said the Lake. " Let us ratiier see 
bow we can agree. I 'm food of collecting pearls, and your ^jes are 
the two clearest I have ever seen : if you will weep tiiem ont into me I 
will carry you over into the great greenhouse, where Death Hves add 
cultivates flowers and trees ; eadi of these is a human Hfe." 

"Oh, what would I not give to get my chikL!" said the afflicted 
motiier; and she wq»t yet more, and her eyes §di into the depths of 
the Lake^ and became two costly pearls. Bnt the Lake lifted her up^ 
as if she sat in a swing, and she was wafted to the opposite shore, 
where stood a wonderful house, miles in length. One could not teU if 
it was a mountain fontaining forests and caves, or a place that had 
been built But the poor mother could not see it, for she had wept her 
^yes ont 

"Where shall I find Death, who went away with my little diild?" 
she a^ced. 



^. 
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**He has not arrired here yet," aaid an old grej-hairad woman, 
who was going aboot and watching the hot-hooae of Death. ** How 
have jon foond your way here, and vHio helped yon?" 

«<The good God has helped me," t J m mpiil <'He is mefdlbl, 
and yon will be mecdlnl toa Where— where shall I ihid my fittle 
child?" 

"I do not know it," said the old wimiii, "and yon cannot tee. 
Blany flowere and trees have faded diis night, and Deatii win soon 
come and transphuit them. Yon know leiy wdl that eveiy human 
being has his tree of Hfe^ or his flower of Ufe^ Just as eadi is arranged. 
Th^ look like other plants, hot their hearts beat Children's hearts 
can beat too. Think of tins. Peihapa yon may recognise the beating 
of your child's heart But what win yon gire me if I teU yon what 
more you must do?" 

"I have nothing more to ghre," mill Itli afliutid Muthu. "But I 
win go for yon to tiie ends of the earth." 

«I ba^e notiung for yon to do tiiere^" ssiil ihi sM m an. *<Bat 

yon can give me yoor long blade hair. Yon must know yourself that 
it is beantilnl, and it pleases me. Yon can take my wflite hair for it^ 
and tiiat is always something." 

"Do you ask for nothing more?" «slndh^he. "I wiU give yon 
tiiat gladly." And she gave her beantifol hair, and received in exchange 
tiie old woman's n^iite hair. 

And then thqr went hito the great hot-hoose of Deatii, where 
flowere and trees vrere growmg marveUoosly mtertwined. There stood 
the flne l^adntiis under glass beOs^ some quite fresh, othere s o m ew ha t 
si^ly ; water-snakes were twining about tiiem, and blade crabs dung 
tightly to the stalks. There stood gaUant palm trees, oaks^ and 
plantains, and parslqr and blooming tiiyme. Eadi tree and flower had 
its name ; eadi was a human Ufo : tiie people vrere stin aUve, one in 
China, another in Greenland, scattered about in tiie world. There vrerel^^^^' ,j 
great trees Buusi luUi t iUte puts, su Uiat Uroy sto o d quite cf ow ded, and 
iurr nrnili Tmistinfl Min piiCs, there was also many a little weakly 
flower in rich earth, n i lh m oa s lynnd abuul 11, cared for and tended. 
But the sorrowful motiier bent down over aU the smallest plants, and 
heard the human heart beating In eadi, and out of millions she recognised 
that of her child. 

"That is it I" she cried, and stretdied out her hands over a littie 
crocus flower, vfhidi hung down quite sick and pale. 

"Do not toudi the flower," said the old dame; "but place yourself 
here f and when Deatii comes I expect him eveiy minute— then don^ 
let him poU up tiie plant, but tiueaten him that yon win do the same 
to tiie other plants ; tiien he'U be frightened. He has to account for 
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i all; not one au^ be pultod op tiB lie feoehret commiwion firom 
Heaven." 

And aU at OMe ttiera waa an icy odd raili ttuonffit ^tut hall, aad 
the Utnd aotfwr felt tlMt Death waa anifiag. 

'•How did 70a ilad yoor wi^ httherl'' aald fm, **Baw kive fon 
been able to come qnidcer than I?" 

''I am a motiier,'* the aaawaied. 

And Deatli atietched oat hia Ioq^ haiida towafda the hitle dettoate 
flovfer ; bat the kept her handa tight about it, and held it fMt; iii JWI 

ah a w am Mf I • ■ ! iiei § ■ ihi uid tiei h lat i f iw i i iie . 

Then Deatii braathed iqion her handti and ehe fdt that hia bnafth waa 
colder than the iqr wind; and her handa aank down p oweiie ia > 

<• Yoo can do oodnng againet me,** eaid OeatiL 

'' Bat the merdfol God can," she replied. 

H| poly do what He conunanda," irifrPnani «' I am Hia gardener. 
I ttkt all Hia trees and flowers, and tranapiant them into the great 
Fsxadise gardens, in the anknown land. Bnt how thej will flooridi 
tiwre, and how it is tiierfl^ I may not tell job." 

«'Gife me back mj duld," said the mother; and she hnpiored and 
wept All at once she grs^>ed two pret^ flower s with her two hands, 
aadcsUed to Deatii, <<I11 tear off all yoor flowers, for I am in despair." 

**Do not touch thsm," said Dea^ ''Yov asf joa are so anhappy, 
and now yon would make another mother Jost aa anhappy 1" 

•'Another motiMr?"aaid the poor a^ooMn; and she let the flowers go. 

•'There are yoor eyes for yon," aald Death. ** I have 
eat of Oe foke; they gleamed ap qoite brightly. 
they-waw>9«aBfr Tak^ them back— they aie cl e ar er now than 
and then look down into the deep well cfoee 1^. I wfll tel yoa the 
namea of the toRS flowers yoa waated to pdi ap,and yoo will aee what 
yoa weia aboat to frostiats and deatniy." 

And she looked down iota tiie wdl, and it waa a hsppinsss to see 
how one of them became a blfashig to the world, how mnch Joy and 
gladness she difiMod aroand her. Am! the woman laoked at the life 
of the other, and it waa made 1^ of cam and pover^, 

" Both ase the win of God," said Death. 

"Whichoftiiemiaae flower of misfortane, and wfakh thai 
one?" she a^ced. 

"TlMit I may net tel yen," misaitiwid Deatii, ••bnt thia modi yon 
shall hear, that one of these two flowem is that of yoor child. It 
the fote of yoor cUkl that yoa saw-4ke fotare of year own chfld." 



'Whkhof them beloaga to my childl Ten me that 1 

chiMl Let my chfld toe tom ai that misefyl Rattier 
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carry it awayl Carry it Into God's Kingdom! Forget my teara^ 
forget my entreatie% and all tliat I have done!** 

"I do not nnderrtand yon," aaid Death. "WiU yon have your 
child back, or ahaU I carry it to that place that yon know not?" 

Then the mother wrung her haadai and fdl on her kneesi and 
piayed to tiie good God. 

*' Hear me not when I piay againat Thy wiU, which is at all timea 
the beat I Hear me not I hear me not I " And she let her head sink 
down on her bosom. 

And Death went away with her child hito the nnknown land. 
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TRBGBAGLB. 

(Bxtad ftwB tiM Stoffj of TfivMgle, m iilated ia RobMt Rintfi 
'Popokr RooniioM of IIm Watt of Bogfand.'^ 



ui 




RBGBAGLB was wmMij b^jcnd most imo of hk tini^ 

•ad hb wMhh pordiaaed for hiiii tiiat immiiiii^ wUdi 

tbe Churchy hi her d^:eiiente daj% too often accorded to 

time idio could aid, witii tiieir gold or powec^ the 

prieadwod. Aa a magiatrate^ he waa ^yraookal 



fan for the porpoae of Udhig hia own dark deeda. Aa a huid- 
he waa ra p adooa and iin a cnyu loui» and frequently ao hnroNed 
hia tenanla hi hia toOa^ that tbef could not eac^M hia grasfi. The atain 
of aecret anrder dinga to hia memorf , and he ia aaid to haie aacrificed 
a ataver ^iriioae fl[O0Qneaa atooci oet^p^een nun anci nia uemon oaaaiona s 
hia ^fife and dudren p erMie d vicunia to Ua criiHtiea. At length deani 
dieiv near to raie?e the land of a moniter iHioae name waa a terror to 
an who heard it Detila waited to aecore the aool tiiey had won, and 
Treseagle in terror gate to the priealhood wealth, that tbef migfat 
fight with tiiem and ante hia aonl front eternal fire. D ei p er ate waa the 
ttmyg^j hot the powerfol exorciania of the handed hrotheriiood of a 
aeigtihonring monaateiy, drove had: the efH onea, and Tregeagle 9kpt 
with hia fiUhenii aafe in the coatodj of the chorduneni wbo bnried him 
with Ugh hononra in St Dreock Chnrch. Thej aang Hianti and read 
piaywa ahove hia graven to aecare the aonl whidi ttuBf thought ^tuBf 
had aaved. But Tregeagle waa not foted to rest Satan deaired atm 
to gain poaeeaaion of aodi a gigantic ainner, and we can onlj reftr 
what fniiiid to the infloence of the widced apiritinga of hia i 

A diepiite araae hetween two wealthj fawiiHea reapecting the < 
drip of eztenaive tonda aroond Bodmin. 

[Tregeagle ia prodooed aa a wituciay having heen iiiminnned hade 
from the grave hf the defendant. He givea evidence, hot^ alter the trial, 
; be removed* The powera of good and evil fight sot mm* The 
ave him from the evfl ^urita bj impoaing on htm a tadc 
that than endure to etemitj. Such a labour ia difficult to find.] 



One of the lawjerai remembering that Doamerj Pool waa bottom- 
1^ and that a tiiom-buah v^rftidi had been fiung into it, but a fow 
before, had made ita i^pearance in Falmouth Harbour, pr o p oa e d 
mac xregeagie niigiu do empiojea to enipij caia protomM wae. inen 
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one of tiie diiifdiiiieii» to make tiie tade yet moie endnriiiff, pcopoied 
that it ilioald be perfonned I7 tbe aid of a Umpet-idieU having a hole 
in it 

His old enemy, the devil, kept a caiefnl ^e on tiie doomed om^ 
retolvinff, if poeaible^ to aecure so choice an ezan4>le of eviL Often did 
he raise tempests sufficiently wild, as he wappo&td, to drive Tregeagle 
from his work, knowing tiiat if he failed for a season to hOMHir, he 
conld seise and secore him. These were long tried in vain; hot at 
length an anspidous honr presented itselt 

The winds arose and raged with a fiiry wfaidi was inesistibie^ and 
hail beat so merdlesdy on all things, that it spread deafli aromid. 
Long did Tregeagle stand the "pelting of the pitiless storm," bnt at 
length he yielded to its force and fled. The demons in crowds vrere at 
his heels. He doobled, however, on his pomers, and returned to the 
lake; bnt so raiud vrere tfiey, tiiat he conld not rest the required moment 
to dip his sheU in the now srething waters. 

Three timea he fled round the lake, and the evil ones pursued him. 
Then, feeling tiiat tiiere vfas no safety for him near Dosmeiy Pool, he 
wgnng swifter tiian the wind across it, shrieking vritii agony, and thus 
^sinoe the devils cannot cross water, and were obliged to go round 
tiie lake—he gained on them and fled over the moor. 

Away, away went Tregea^ fester and fester the dark spirits 
pursuing, and tiiey had nearly overtaken him, vrhen he saw Roach 
Ro^ and its dii^ before him. He rushed up the rodrn, vrith giant 
power dambered to the eastern vrindow, and dashed his head through 
it, thus securing the shelter of its sanctity. The defeated demons 
retired, and long and loud were tiieir wild vrailings hi the air. The 
inhabitants of the moors and of tiie neighbouring towns tkigit not a 
vrink that night 

Tregeagle was safi^ his head was vrithin the ho^ dmrcfa, tiiough 
his body was expo&ed on a bare rock to the storm. Earnest vrere the 
prayers of the blessed hermit in his cell on the rode to be rdleved from 
his nocturnal and sinful visitor. 

In vain were the reduse's prayers. Day after day, as he kadt at 
the attar, tiie ghastly head of tiie doomed dnner grinned horridly down 
npoa hinL Every ho^ ejaculation fell vpoa Tregeas^s ear like molten 
iron. He writhed and shrieked under tibe torture ; bnt legions of devihi 
filled the air, ready to sdse him, if for a moment he vrithdrew his 
head from tiie sanctuary. Sabbath after Sabbath tiie little diapd on 
the rode was rendered a scene of sad con fa si o n tfj the uiterr^tions 
which Tregeagle caused. Men trembled vrith fear at his agonismg 
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cfie% and women twooned. At length tiie place was deeerted, and 
eren tbe aaint of the rode was waatmg to death tfj the conatant per- 
turbatioo in wbidi he was kqit bj the nnholy wgirit, and the demons 
who, like carrion birds, swarmed aroond the ho^ cairn. Things could 
not go on thns. 

[Tregeagle is remofod from one place to another, and finally fiaced 
at Land's Bnd at the task of spinning ropes from the fine sand of the 
shore.] 

Even nnttt to-daj is Tregeagle labonring at Us tuk. In calms his 
wailing is heard; ahd tiMse sounds ^i^iich some call the *'sous^iing of 
the wind," are known to be the meanings of Tregeagle; while the 
coming storms are predicated hf tiie fearful roarings of this condemned 
mortsL 
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THE DUTCH OFFICERS STORY. 

(From **Gliotts tad Pamilj Legends," bj Catfaeriae Crowe.) 

ELL, I tliliik notfalns: can be so cowardly as to be afraid 
to own the truth," said the pretty Madame de B., an 
En^^ish woman who had manied a Dutch officer of 




''Are yon really ventoring to accuse the Genend of 
cowardice?" said Madame L. 

"Yes," said Ifladame de R; <M want him to tell Mrs Crowe a 
ghost story— a tiling that he saw himself— and he pooh, poohs it, 
though he owned it to me before we were married, and since too, 
saying that he never could have believed such a thing if he had not 
seen it himsd^" 

While the wife was making this little tirade, the husband looked as 
if she was accusing him of piddng somebody's pocket— il perdait 
contenance quite. "Now, locdc at him," she said, "dont you see guilt 
in his face, Mrs Crowe 1" 

" Decidedly," I answered ; ** so experienced a sedcer of ghost stories 
as myself cannot fail to recognise the symptoms. I always find that 
when the circumstances are mere hearsay, and happened to nobody 
knows who, people are very ready to tell it ; when it has happened to 
one of their own fiunily, tiiey are considerably less communicative, and 
vHU only tell it under protest : but vrhen they are themselves the parties 
concerned it is tiie most difficult thing imaginable to induce them to 
rdate the thing seriously, and with its details. They say they have 
for g otten it, and don't believe it ; and as an evidence of their incredulity 
tiiey affect to lauc^ at the whole affair. If the General will tell me the 
story I will think it quite as decisive a proof of courage as he ever 
gave in the field." 

Betwixt bantering and persuasion, we succeeded in our ol>ject, and 
(he General began as follows :— 

<«You know the Belgian RebeUion" (he always called it so) <«to6k 
pbice in 1B3IX It broke out at Brussels on the aSth of August, and we 
immediately advanced with a considerable force to attack that city ; but 
as the Prince of Orange hoped to bring people to reason without blood- 
shed, we encamped at Vilvorde, whilst he entered Brusseb alone to hold 
a conference with the armed people. I was a Lieutenant-Colonel then, 
and commsndfd the aoth Foot, to which regiment I had been lately 
i^tp o in tef L 

49 



Digitized by 



Google 



» THE EERIE BOOK 

**Vit had been three or fonr daye In castooment, when I heard two 
of tiie men, who were digging: a little drain at the back of my tent^ 
talking of Jokel Faldc, a private In my r^pment, who was noted for his 
extraordinary di^Misition to somnolencei One of tiiem remarked that he 
would certainly have got into trooble for being asleep on his post tiie 
preiioas night if it had not been for Mango. 'I don't know how many 
times he has saved him,' added he. 

*'To whidi the other answered tiiat Mango was a veiy wdnable 
friend, and had saved many a man from punishment 

**This was the first time I had ever heard of Mango, and I rather 
wondered who it was tfieyalhided to; bnt the co n ver sa ttoo slipped from 
my mind, and I never thought of asUng anybodty. 

** Shortly after this I was going my roands, behig field-officer of the 
day, when I saw, bj the moonlight, the sentiy at one of the ootposts 
stfstched opon tiie ground. I was some wi^ off when I first pe r ceived 
him; and I onfy knew what the object was from the aitnation, and 
becanse I saw the glitter of his acco u t r e m ents; bnt afanost at the same 
moment that I di s c o ver e d him, I dwerved a larger black Nevrfoundland 
dog trotting towards him. The man rose as the dog approached, and 
had got iqion his legs before I readied the spot This occu p ied tiie 
wpmct of about two minntes-^ierhaps not so mudL 

^*' You were asleep at your post,' I said; and tuning to the mounted 
orderly that attended me^ I told him to go back and bring a file of the 
guard to take him imsoner, and to send a sentry to rmieve him. 

** * Non, mon Colonel,' said he ; and from the wi^ he spoke, I per- 
ceived he was hitoadoated; 'It's all tiie fimlt of that damnd Mungo. 
U m'a manque.' 

''But I paid no attent io n to what he said, and rode on, concfadhig 
Mungo was some slang term of the men for drink. 

"Some evenings after this, I was riding back from my brother's 
quarters— he was hi the xsth, and was st a t ion ed about a mOe from 
us— vrhen I remarked the same dog I had seen before trot up to a 
sentry vfho, witii his legs crosicd, was leaning against a wall The 
man started, and began waOdng badcwards and forwards on his beat 
I recognised the dog hf a large white strtak on his side— all the rest 
of his coat bemg black. 

•«When I came 19 to the man, I saw it was Jokd Pliddk, and 
aMiough I could not have said he was asleep^ I strongly s u sp e cte d that 
was the fiict 

«««Yoahad better take care of yourself; my man,' said I. *I have 
half a mind to have you relieved, and make a prisoner of you. I 
believe I should have found yon asl e ep on your post if that dog had not 
foussd you. 
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**InttMd «f lookmi: penitMit, m wm ntml on thete ofCMJiwii, I 
taw a half-aiirile oo tiie man's fiioe as tie tainted uml 

** « WlMte dog it that?' I atked wj terrant^ at I fode away. 

'**Je oe talt pat, nun Cotooel,' lit aotwcrtd» tmiUng loo. 

"On tiie tame erening at mttti I heard one of tiie tnbatttrat «gr 



to the officer who tat next hhn, Mt't a foct» I attoro sroo» and th^ 
can him Mango.' 

'That't a new name thej*vo got for Schnappt, itnt it?' I 



U t' 



*No^ tir; k*9 the name oT a dog/ relied the 



"'A biack Newfoundland, with a krge iMbt atreak on hit flank?' 

*<'Yetb tir, I bdiofe that it the detcr^^tion,' relied he^ ttttering 
ttOL 

*"'! h«fo teen that dog two or three timet,' ttid I. 'I taw hhn 
thit erening^who doet he belong to?' 

«««W^ tir, that it a diflfcolt qnettioa,' antwered the tad; and I 
heard hit comiMuiion tay— 'To OM Nidi, I thonM tiridc' 

"'Do TOO mean to tay 700*10 reallsr teen Mnngo?' taid tom d wdiy 
•tthetabte. 

"Mf Mnngo it a targe Newfoondtand-btad^ with a white ttreak 
on itt tide— I taw him jott now. Who doet he belong to?' 

•<By thit tmie the whote mett-table wat hi a titttr, with the ex- 
c^tiott of one old certain, a man who had been jeart in the regim e nt 
He wat of lery hnmbte estraetioa^ and had ritea bf merit to hta 
pretent potttioo. 

I beliofe Captain T. ta better acquainted witti Mnngo tfian 
ai^body pretent,' tntwered Mi^or P., witii a enter. 'Ferhi^ he can 
tdl yon who he bdongt to.' 

"The tanghter increated, and I taw tiiere wat tome Joke; bat not 
nnderttuiding what it meant, I taid to Captahi T.— 

"' Doet tiie dog belong to Jokel Pakde?' 

"'No, tir,' he replied; 'the dog bdongt to nobody now. Re onee 
belonged to an officer called Joteph Atield.' 

"'Belonging to thit reghnent?* 

"'Yee^ tir.' 

"'He it dead, I tivpote?' 

"'Yee^ tir, belt.' 

" ' And the dog hat attadMd Umtdf to the rtghnent?' 

"'Yet, tir.' 

" Daring thit comertttion, tiie ti^pretttd laimhter continued, and 
ofoiy ^e wat fixed 00 Ctptatn T., who antwered me dmrtly, bat witti 
no utmoet gravity. 
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*' ' In short,* said the Mig*or» oontemptoooslyt 'acoordinff ta Cs|itaiii 
T.y Mango is tiie ghost of a deoessed dog.' 

"This announcement was reoeiTed with shoots of langhter^ in 
which, I confess, I jolnedt whilst Ciq^ain T. still maintained an na- 
moved giavily. 

«« <It is easier to langh at soch a tiling than to bdiefe i^ sir/ said 
he. 'I bdieve it, becanse I knowit' 

'* I smiled, and turned tiie conTersation. 

"If anybody at the table exoqit Captain T. had made such an 
as s erti o n as this, I should have ridicoled tiiem witiioot mercy; bat he 
was an old man, and from tiie drcnmstanoes I have mentioned regarding 
his origin, we were carefol not to offend him ; so no more was said 
abont Mango, and in tiie hnrry of events that followed, I never thoofi^ 
of it again. We marched on to Brnsscils tiie next day ; and after that, 
had enon^ to do till we went to Antwerp, where we were besi^^ed by 
tiie French tiie following year. 

"Daring tiie siege, I sometimes heard tiie name of Mango again; 
and, one night, when I was visiting tiie guards and sentries as grand 
rounds, I caught a glimpse of him, and I felt sure tiiat the man he was 
approaching when I observed hhn had been asleep ; but he was screened 
bj an angle of the bastion, and bj the time I turned tiie comer, he was 
moving about 

"This brought to my mind aU I had heard abont tiie dog; and as 
the drcufflstanoe was curious, in any point of view, I mentioned vriiat I 
had seen to Ciqytsin T. the next day, saying— 

" ' I saw your friend Mungo, last nigfat' 

"'Didyoo, sir?' saidhe. 'It's a strange thing! No doubt, the 
man was a^eepT 

" ' But do yon serious^ mean to say that you bdieve tiiis to be a 
visionary dog, and not a dog of flesh and blood?' 

"' I do, sir. I have been quizzed enou(^ about it ; and, once or 
twice^ have nearly got into a quarrel, because people vrill persist in 
laughing at what tiiey know nothing about ; but as sure as that is a 
sword you hold in your hand, so sure is that dog a qwctre^ or ghost 
—if such a word is iq>plicable to a four-footed beast 1' 

"<But, it's imposstUer I said. *What reason have yon for audi 
an extraordinary belief?' 

" * Why, you know, sir, man and boy, I have been in tiie regiment 
aU my life. I was bom in it My father was pay-sergeant of No. 3 
Company when he died ; and I have seen Mungo myself^ perhaps twenty 
thnes, and known, positivdy, of others seeing him tvrioe as many more.' 

" ' Very possib^ ; but tiiat is no proof that it is not some dog ttmt 
haa att s f f h iHi himself to tiie regiment' 
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** * But I have seen and heard of tiie dog for fifty jean, air; aod 
wj firtfaer before me had aeen and heard of him as kmgV 

'"Well, certainly, that is extraordinary— if yon are sure of it, and 
thatit's the samedoffl' 

"'It's a remarkable dog, sir. Yon won't see another like tt with 
tiiat krge white streak on his flank. He wont let one of our sentries 
be found asleep if he can help it; unless, indeed, tiie fellow is drunk. 
He seems to have less care of drunkards, but Mungo has saved many 
a man from punishment I was once not a little indebted to hhn myself. 
My sister was married out of tiie regiment, and we had had a bit of a 
festivity, and dnmk rather too freely at the wedding, so that when I 
mounted guard that night— I wasn't to say drunk, but my head was a 
little gone, or so, and I should have been canght nodding, but Mungo, 
knowing, I suppose^ that I was not an habitual drunkard, woke me 
just in time.' 

'''How did he wake yon?' I asked. 

'"I was roused by a short, sharp bark, that sounded dose to my 
ears. I started, and had just time to catdi a gUnqise of Mungo before 
he vanished!' 

"' Is that the way he always wakes tiie men ? ' 

"'So tiiey say; and as they wake, he disi^ipears.' 

" I recollected now, that on each occasion when I had observed the 
dog, I had, somdiow, lost sight of him in an instant ; and, my curiosity 
being awakened, I asked Ciqytsin T. if ours were the only men he took 
charge of, or whether he showed tiie same a tte n t i o n to those of other 
regiments. 

"'Only tiie aoth, sir; the tradition is, tiiat after the battle of 
Fontenoy, a large blade mastiff was found lying beside a dead officer. 
Although he had a dreadful wound from a sabre-cut on his flank, and 
was much exhausted from loss of bk>od, he would not leave the body ; 
and even after we buried it, he could not be enticed from the qwt 
The men, interested by tiie fidelity and attachment of the animal, bound 
up Us wounds, and fed and tended him ; and he became the dog of tiie 
regiment It is said that tiiey had tanght him to go his rounds before 
the guards and sentries were visited, and to wake any men that slept 
How this may be, I cannot say ; but he remained with the regiment 
till his death, and was buried with aU the respect they could show him. 
Since that he has shown his gratitude in tiie way I tell you, and of 
whidi you have seen some instances.' 

'"I suppose tiie white streak is the mark of the sabre-cut I 
wonder you never fired at him.' 

".'God forbid, sir, I should do snch a thing,' said Captain T., 
kMkmg sharp round at me. ' It 's said that a man did so onoe^ and 
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tint lie neftf had any lade afterwarda; tiiat maj be a aup e iiliU oii, bat 
I oonfess I woiildn*t take a good deal to do it' 

'Mf; aa yon believe, it'a a apectre, it could not be hnrt^ yon know; 
I imagine ghoatly doga are inqierviona to bolleti.' 

"'No doubt, air; bat I idioaldn*t like to try tiie as^erimeot Be- 
aidea» it woold be naeleaa, aa I am convinced already.' 

** I pondered a good deal i^on tbia convemtioa witii the old ca|^ 
I had never fdr a moment entertainf4 the idea that aoch a thing 
poeei ble. I ehonM have aa modi e x pected to meet the Minotaar 
or a flying dragon aa a ghoat of any aort, eapedally the ghoot of a 
dog; bat the evidence here waa certainly atarthng. I had never 
obieited anyUiiug Eke weakneaa and credulity abont T. ; moreovery he 
waa a man of known coarage, and very modi reelected m tiie legiin ent. 
In ihort^ao amdi had Ua eameetneaa on the aabject ataggered me^ tiiat 
I reaohred, whenever it waa my torn to viait the gnarda and a en tr iei^ 
that I woold carry a piatol with me ready primed and loaded, in order 
to aettle tiie qneation. If T. waa right tiiere wonld be an intereating 
fiict eetabHahed, and no harm done; i( aa I coold not help in a pfrHn g, 
it waa a conning trick of the men, who had trained tfaia dog to wake 
them, while tiiey k^ op the fitfce of the apectre, tiie animal woold be 
weU ont of the way ; ahice thehr reUanoe on hhn no doabt led tiiem to 
give way to drowaineea vrhen tiiey vroold otiierwiae have atmggled 
againat it ; indeed, thoogh none of onr men had been detected— thaak% 
perhapa^ to Mango— tiiere had been ao modi negligenoe latety in the 
garriaott that tiie General had iaaoed very eevere ordera on the 
8iil>|ect. 

'^However, I carried my piatol in vahi; I did not happen to fidl in 
with Mango ; and aome time afterwarda, on hearing tiie thhig aUoded 
to at tiie imai tahlo, I ntwitiftintd what I had done^ adding, 'Mongo ia 
too knowhig, I fimcy, to ran the riak of getting a ballet in him.' 

'''Well,' aaid Mi^ R, 'I ehoold like to have a ahot at hhn, I 
oonfeaa. If I thooght I had any diance of seeing him, I 'd certainty try 
it ; bat I 've never aeen him at alL' 

"'Yoor beat diance,' said anotiier, 'ia vrhen Joket Paldc ia on doly. 
He ia aodi a aleepy eooandrd, that the men WKf tf it vpaa not fdr Mango 
he'd paaa half hie time hi tiie gnard hoaae.' 

"If Icooldcatdihhn, I 'd pot an oonoe of lead hrto him; tiiat be 
may rely on.' 

"'Into Joket Paldc, air,' aaid one of tiie eobeb taoghkig. 

"'No^ air,' replied Mi^ R ; 'hito Mango-and IH do it too.' 

"'Better not, air,' aaid C^itehi T., gravety, pfovokbg tiMreby a 
general titter roood tiie table. 

"Shortly after this,aa I waa one night going to myqaartii%I 
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otdvly tldt inandciUloatafieortlie gnard ta tite a 

^'Whtfi the matlerF* I adnd. 

*«Oneortlie Motrkt atlMp on lilt pott, dr; I belief^ it*i J«M 



^^'It wiB be tiie fawt time^ wboever It is,' I aaid; 'for the Geoena 
it d eten nio ed ta ilioot the oezt mm tint's caaglit' 

"'I should hs^ thonglit Mimco bad stood Jokd Pakk's friend so 
ollem that he'd sever aUow him to be canght,' said the a^utairt. 
* Mango has neglected Us dnty.' 

«< < No, sir/ said the orderlj, gniTelj. < Mango wonU have wahsed 
hhn, bat Major R shot at him.' 

«<«And killed hhn?' I said. 

''The man made no answer, bat toadied his cap and rode away. 

''I heard no more of the afiair that night; bat the next morning at 
a vefy earlj hoar, mj servant woke me^ saying that Major R wished 
to speak to me. I desired he shoald be admitted, and tint moment he 
entered tiie room, I saw bj his coaiitenanre that sometiiing serioas had 
ec ciirr ed; of ooarse I thooght the enemy had gained some nnezpected 
advantage daring the night, and sat op in bed, hiqairing eageriy what 

*'To my smprise^ he pidled oat his pocket^handkerduef and bant 
into tears. He had married a native of Antwerp, and his wife was in 
tiie city at tins time. The first thing tiiat occnrred to me was that she 
had met with some aoddent, and I mentioned her name. 
'*'No, no^' he said; 'my son, my boy, my poor Frits I' 
<*Toa know that in oar service eveiy officer first enters his nghnent 
as a fuivate soldier, and for a certain space of time does all the duties 
of that position. The major's son. Frits, was thns in his novidate. I 
cond u ded he had been killed by a stray shot, and for a minate or two 
I remained in tiiis persaasioa, tiie Major's speedi behig disked by his 
sobs. The first words he u t tered were— 

«<Wonld to God I had taken Captain T.'s advicel' 
'*<Aboatwhat?' I said. 'What has happened to Frits?* 
" * You know,' said he^ 'yesterday I was field oflficer of the day; and 
when I was going my rounds last night, I happened to ask my orderly, 
who was a s si sting to put on my sash, vdiat men vre had told off for tiie 
guard. Amongst others, he named Jokd Falck, and remembering tiie 
co nv er sa tion tiie other day at tiie mess-table^ I took one of my pistols 
out of the holster, and, after loading it, put it in my podret I did not 
expect to see tiie dog, for I had never seen him; but as I had no doubt 
the story of the qiectre was some dodge of tiie men, I determined, if 
ever I did, to have a shot at him. As I was going throuj^ the Place 
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de Mejer, I fell in with the Geiienil» wlio joined me, aod we rode on 
together, taUdng of tiie eiege. I had forg o tten all abont the dog, hot 
when we came to tiie nunpart, above the Bastion dn Matte, I suddenly 
saw eaourtly such an animal as the one described trotting beneath ns. 
I knew there most be a sentiy immediately below where we rode^ 
tiiongh I conld not see him, and I had no doubt tiiat tiie animal was 
making towards him ; so, without saying a word, I drew out my pistol 
and fired, at tiie same moment jumping off my horse, in order to look 
over the bastion, and get a sight of the man. Without comprehending 
what I was about, tiie General did the same, and there we saw the 
sentry, lying on his faoe^ fast asleq;!.' 

««And tiie body ofthedog?' said I. 

"'Nowhere to be seen,' he answered; *aod yet I must ha^ hit 
hhn— I fired bang into him. The General says it must ha^ been a 
d e l u si o n, for he was lookmg eaourtly m the same direction, and saw no 
dog at aU—bnt I am certain I saw him, so did the orderiy.' 

«<But Frits?' I said. 

'''It was Frits-Frits was the sentiy,' said the Mi^or, wUh a fresh 
burst of grief. ' The court-martial sits this morning, and my boy will 
be shot unless interest can be made with the General to grant him a 
pardoa' 

"I rose and dressed myself Immediately, but with little hope of 
success. Poor Frits being the son of an officer was against him nther 
than otherwise— it would have been considered an act of favouritism to 
spare him. He was shot ; his poor mother died of a broken heart, and 
tiie Miyor left the service immediatdy after the surrender of the dty." 

"And have you ever seen Mungo again?" said I. 

"No,''herq»hed; "but I have heard of others seeing him." 

"And are yon convinced that it was a spectre^ and not a dog of 
ftesh and blood?" 

" I fimcy I was then— but, of course, one can't bdieve ^" 

"Oh no^" I r^ohied; "oh no; never mind facts if tiiey dont fit 
hito our theories." 
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THE CASK OF AMONTILLADO. 

|HB thooMiid tajvlM «r Foftanato I kad bMM w I bMt 
coul d y but npim hs vcotowd opon tflMrift^ 1 TOiMd cofw^^ 
Yen, who m watt knar the Mtme ol mj mqI, win not 
loppoiCi howovtt'y ttuit I |pR76 nttcnincc to a tlifoot. At 
length I would be avenged; this wm a point dcfinitivdy 
aetded— Imt the v&j deinittveneM with whidi it was reaolfod piechided 
the idea of risk. I nuiit not only piinishi hot paiiisli with inpuuily* 
A wrong is onredieased when fctntmtisii oveftahes its redi'esser* It 
is equally unredfessed when the avenger iirila to sake hhnself Mt as 
such to htm who has done the wrong. 

It anst be nnderskkkl timt neither bj word nor deed had I given 
Portnnato cause to doubt my good witt. I coolimied« as was my wonty 
to smile m his face, and he did not perceive that my smile now vras at 
the thought of his immolation. 

He had a vreak pomt^this Fortunalo-Hdtfaon||h m otfisr regards he 
was a man to be reelected and even reared. He prided himseif on his 
oonnoisseufah^ in vrine. Fkw ItaKaas hafo the trae viitaoso spirit 
For the most part their imthnmasm is adopted to suit the tune and 
opportunity to practise impoolnro i^on tiia Bnnsh and Anstrian 
•wffliifcnMjfiCT , In painting ^*u^ gaamaryy Foitanato^ V^^ his eountiy* 
men, vpas a quack, but in tiie matter of old wines he vras sincere. In 
this respect I did not differ £eom him materially; I vras slnlfid in the 
Italiaa vintages myself and boai^ hurgely whenever I could. 

It vras about dusk, one evening during tiie supreme madness of the 
carnival season, tliat I encountered my friend. He accosted me with 
r«ccsiive vrarmti^ for he had been drinkhig mack. The man vrore 
motley. He had on a tii^rt>4kthig parti-str^ied dressy and his head vras 
surmounted by the conical cap and bells. I vras so pleased to see him 
that I Ihonght I should never have dona vrringing hia hand. 

I said to him— **My dear Fortunato^ yon are In^ily met How 
remaikabty wett yon are leokmg to-day I But I have received a p^ 
of vrhat passes for Amontillado, and I have my doubts.** 

•'How?** said he^ ^'AmontiUado? A ptpo? Impossible? And hi 
the middle of the carnival?" 

*<I have my doubts,** I replied; **and I vras siliy enough to pay 
the foil Amontillado price without consultmg yen in tiie matter. Ton 
vrere not to be found, and I vras foarfol of loshig a bargain.'' 

*< Amontillado r* 

«M have my doubts.** 

6i 
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«< Amontillado I" 

"And I most aatiafy tfaem." 

«« Amontillado I" 

''As yon are engaged, I am on my way to LndietL If any one 

haa a critical tnm, it it he. He will teU me " 

'* Luchesi cannot tell Amontillado from Sherry." 

"And yet some fools will have it that his taste is a match (or your 

JIM ■ »> 

own* 

" Come, let ns go." 

"Whither?" 

"To your vaults." 

"My friend, no; I will not inqiooe upon yoor good natnre. I 
perceive you have an engagement Lndiesi " 

" I have no engagement ; come." 

" My friend, no. It is not tiie engagement, bnt the severe cold with 
^Hiich I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. 
They are encmsted with nitre." 

" Let us go^ nevertiidess. The cold is merely nothing. Amontilladoi 
Ton have been imposed upon ; and as for Luchesi, he cannot distinguish 
Sherry from Amontillado." 

Thus ^leaking, Fortunato possessed himself of my arm. Putting 
on a mask of black silk, and drawing a roquelaure doedy about my 
person, I suffered him to hurry me to my palaaso. 

There were no attendants at home; they had absconded to make 
merry in honour of the time. I had told tiiem that I should not return 
until the morning, and had given them ezplidt orders not to stir from 
tiie house. These orders were sufficient^ I weU knew, to insure tfadr 
immediate disi^qiiearance, one and all, as soon as my back was turned. 

I took from their sconces two flamheauT, and giving one to 
Fortunate, bowed him through several suites of rooms to tiie ardiway 
tiiat led into tiie vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, 
requesting him to be cautious as he followed. We came at length to 
the foot of the descent, and stood together on tiie damp ground of tiie 
catacombs of the Montresors. 

The gait of my friend was unsteady, and tiie bells upon his cap 
jingled as he strode. 

"The pipe," said he. 

" It is fjuther on," said I ; "bnt observe tiie white web-work which 
gleams from these cavern vTalls." 

He turned towards me, and looked into my ores with two fihny 
orbs tiiat distilled tiie rheum of intoxication. 

"Nitre?" he asked, at length. 

"Nitre," I replied. " How long have yon had that coui^?" 
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^'Ughl uglil ugh!— aghl aghl uglil— uglil uglil uglil— aghl 
ugh I ugh 1— ugh! aghl aghl" 

My poor friend fomid it tmpoiriMe to rqily for numy miimtei. 

"It is notfaing," he said, at last 

''Come," I said, with dedsioo, ''we will go back; your health is 
predoos. Too are rich, r e sp ected, admii^ed, beloved; yon are happy, 
as once I was. Yon are a man to be missed. For me it is no 
matter. We will go back ; yon will be ill, and I cannot be responsible. 
Besides, there is Lochesi " 

"Enongh," he said; "the congfa is a mere nothing; it will not 
kill me. I shall not die of a coafflL" 

"Tme— tme," I replied; "and, indeed, I had no hitention of 
alarming yon mmeoessarily— bnt yon should nse aU proper cantion. A 
draught of this Medoc will defend ns from the damps." 

Here I knocked off the neck of a bottle whidi I drew from a long 
row of its fellows tiiat lay npon the mould. 

" Drink," I said, pr e s en t in g him the wine. 

He raised it to his I^m with a leer. He paused and nodded to me 
fiuniUarly while his bells jingled. 

" I drink," he said, "to the buried that repose around us." 

"And I to your long Ufe." 

He again took my arm, and we proceeded. 

"These ▼anlts," he said, "are extensive." 

"The Montresors," I replied, "were a great and numerous £unily." 

" I forget your arms." 

"A huge human foot d'or, in a field asure ; the foot crushes a serpent 
rampant whose frmgs are imbedded in the heeL" 

"And the motto?" 

"Nemo me impune lacessit" 

"Goodl" he said. 

The wine sparkled in his eyes and the beUs jingled. My own frmcy 
grew warm with the Medoc. We had passed through walls of piled 
bones, with casks and puncheons intermingling, into tiie inmost r ec ess e s 
of tiie catacombs. I paused again, and this time I made bold to seise 
Fortunato by an arm above tiie elbow. 

"The nitre 1" I said: "see, it increases. It hangs like moss t^Mm 
the vaults. We are below tiie river's bed. The drops of moisture 
trickle among the bones. Come, vre vtill go back ere it is too late. 
Your cough " 

" It is nothing," he said ; "let us go oo. Bnt first, another draught 
of the Medoc" 

I broke and reached him a flacon of De Grave. He emptied it at a 
breath. His eyes flashed with a fierce light He laughed and threw 



Digitized by 



Google 



64 THE EERIE BOOK 




the bottle upwuU with a girtkuhfiQii I did not wkkwrtiid I locked 
at him in turprite. He rqieeted the movenwnt t gnb uq u e one. 

*'Yon do not oonprdiend ? " he isM. 

''Not I," I fepUed. 

*'Then yoa ere not ol the brottwdwed." 

"How?" 

'*Ton eie not of tiiO! 

''Yee^ yee," I aeii^ 

''Yon? Impoeeiblel A 

"A nuMon," I replied. 

"A sign,*' he seid. 

"It is this," I answered, pcodndng a troiiel from beneetli tiie iblds 
of my roqnelanre 

"Yon jest," he exdainied, recofltng a fbw paces. "Bnt let us 
preeeed to the Amontillado.** 

"Be it eo/' I said, rqilacing the tool beneath the doidB, and again 
offering him my arm. He leaned open it heafily. We continned onr 
rente in seafch of the Amontillada. We passed through a langiB of low 
arches, descended, passed on, and descending again, arrived at a deep 
crypt, in wfaidi the foulness of the ak ceased onr flambeons rather to 
glow than flame. 

At the most remote end of tiie ctypt there i^psared another less 
specious. Its walls had been lined with human remame piled to the 
vault overhead, in the Isshioo of tiie great cataoombe of Paris. Three 
sides of this interior ciypt were still ornamented in thie manner. Prom 
the f ourtfi tiie bo nes had been thrown down, and lay promiscuously i^en 
the eartii, forming at one point a mound of some stse. Within tiie wall 
thus ciposed by the displacing of the bones, we pe r cei v ed a etfil in t eri or 
reces% in deptti about four feet^ in vndth threes in height eix or seven. 
It seemed to have been constructed for no qiecial nee within itsd^ but 
formed merdy tiie interval between two of tiM colossal supports of the 
foof of uM ca t a c ombs^ and was b a ch ed by one <n tiBeir circamscribing 
vpalls of solid gianitew 

It was in vain that Poftnuato^ uplifting ma duu t o rchi endeavoured 
to pcy hito the depths of the recess^ Its temrinatinn the feeble light 
did not enable us to see. 

"Proceed," I esid; "herefai is the AmootiUado. As fo^ Lndieel " 

"He is an ignoramus," in ter ru p t ed my finend, as he stepped un^ 
steadily forward, vrhile I followed immecUatdy at his heels. In an 
instsat he had reached the extremis of the niche^ and fiadhig his 
progr e s s arrested by the rock, stood stupidly bewildered. A moment 
more and I had fettered him to tiM granite. In its s u rf a ce were two 
iron staoles, distant from each other about two feet, horiaontaUy. Prom 
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OM ol thete dqMnded a iliQft cfaAlii» firoin tiie otlier a pftdlodL Throw- 
ing tiie Unks abont his waia^ it waa but the work of a few aaooods to 
tocaralt He waa too aoKh aatOQflded to resist Witfadrawinff the kej 
1 steoDsa Dack scoib uie reoess* 

"Pass your hand," I sak^ *'0Ter the wall; joa oumot help feeUog 
tiie nitre. Indeed it is very danqi. Onoe more let me Implore yon 
toretnm. No? Then I most positively leave yon. Bnt I must first 
render yon an the little attentions in my power." 

"The Amontillado 1" fjamlated my friendt not yet recovered firom 

luS AflCOCuSlUliliCflX* 

"Tme," I rallied; "the AmontOtedo." 

As I said these words I hosied myself amonff tiie pile of bones of 
which I have before qidken. Throwing tiiem aside» I soon uncovered 
a quantity of bnOding stone and mortar. VTtdt these materials and 
with tiie aid of my trowel, I began vigorously to vrall tq^ tiie en tr ance 
of the nidie. 

I had scarcely laid the first tier of the masonry when I di s covered 
that the iatoadcation of Fortonato had in a great measure worn o& 
The earliest indication I had of this was a low moaning cry from the 
deptti of the recess. It was not the cry of a drunken man. There 
was then a long and obstinate silence. I laid tiie second tier, and tiie 
tfiird, and tiie fourth; and then I heard the fiurions vibrations of tiie 
chain. The noise lasted for several minntg% during which, that I 
might hearken to it with the more satisfaction, I ceased my labours 
and sat down iqion the bones. When at last the clanking subsided, I 
resumed tiie trowd, and finished without iuteii'iiption tiie fiMi, the sixth, 
and tiie seventh tier. The vrall was now nearly upon a level with my 
breast I again paused, and holding the flambfanr over the mason- 
work, threw a few leeble rays upon the figure vfithin. 

A succession of loud and shrill screams, bursting suddenly from the 
throat of the diained form, seemed to tiirust me violently ba^ For a 
brief moment I hesitated— I trembled. Unsheathing my nquer, I began 
to grope with it abont the recess; but the tiiongfat of an instant 
reassured me. I placed my hand upon the solid fobric of the catacombs, 
and felt satisfied. I re-approached the walL I replied to the ydls of 
him vfho damoored. I re-echeed— I aided~I surpassed tiiem in vohune 
and in strengtik I did this, and the damonrer grew stOL 

It vnm now midnight, and my task was drawing to a dose. I 
had completed tiie eighth, the nintii, and the tenth tier. I had finished 
a portion of the last and the deventh; tiiere remained but a single 
stone to be fitted and ptastered in. I struggled with its vrds^t; I 
placed it partially in its desthi ed posi t ion. But now tiiere came from 
ont the niche a low laagh that erected the hairs upon my head. It 
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was tnooeeded bj a tad voice, wliicli I bad difficnlty In reoogniatiis: aa 
that of the noble Foftnnato. Tbe Toice aaid— 

'*Hal bal bal— bel bel— « Tery 8;ood Joke Indeed— an e xc d le n t 
jest We win bave manf a ridi l«igb about it at tbe pala»o~be I 
bel bel— ofer onr wine— be! bel bel" 

'«Tbe AniontiUador I said. 

"Hel bel bel— bel bel bel-7ea» tbe AnumtiUado. But is it not 
getting Ute? VHU not tiiej be awaiting us at tbe palasso^ tbe Lady 
Fortnnato and tbe rest? Let os be gone." 

"Tes»" I said, "let os be gone." 

'< For tbe lore of God, Montresor 1" 

*<Tes," I said, "for tbe lo^ of God I" 

Bnt to tbese words I hearkened in vain for a r^j. I grew 
impatient I called alood— 

"Fortunate I" 

No answer. I called again— 

"Fortunatol" 

No answer stilL I thrust a torch tiiroogh tiie remaining aperture 
and let it fall witiiin. There came forth in return oaij a jingling 
of the bdls. Mj heart grew sick— on account of the dampness 
of tiie catacombs. I hastened to make an end of my labour. I 
forced the last stone hito its position ; I plastered it up. Against the 
new masonry I re-erected tbe old ran^art of bones. For the half of a 
century no mortal has disturbed tiiem. In pace reqniescatl 
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EARL BEARDIE'S GAME AT CARDS 

(CIENCB tluit has swept away, with its biiqr broom, so 
many iiictiiresqiie cobwebs, has not intetfered mnch with 
Gfaunis Castle. Prom that stronghold, legend and super- 
stition grimly defy enUgfatenment, and fimcy has only to 
play roond the spot for some wdrd scene or other to flash 
forth. The mysterions room whi^ eieryone knows to exist, but of 
whidi onfy the Earl, the heir, and the foctor of each geneiation know 
ai^ihing further, has, of course, been a treasure-trove of sormise, 
not 9b3j witii ttae peasantry of the i^lace, but with all who lore the 




Earl Beardie is the hero, and an ideal hero for the purpose. He 
was fierce and wild and wicked, and feared neither God nor man. As 
a consequence, eierybody feared him, and opposition to his wiU was a 
thing he had sddom to brook. But one memorable Sunday it met him. 
His views on the Ssbbath shice largdy adopted I—were rather too 
liberal for his day. He Ihred before his time, and had to pay the price 
of adTancement As a Scot among Scots, he could not but "remember 
Day," but it was onfy to keq> it unholy. Hunting was, 
(for what Scotdi hounds would run of a Sunday?), 
but the more private desecration of a game at cards it grieved his 
spirit to forego. 

It was a stormy November night The ladies were at prayers, an 
ezerdse at which not even the widced Earl cared to disturb them, 
vnth the cards m his hand, topr^ mj was to find a partner. 

One after another the denflisHeiwSe summoned, but not even their 
terrible master could bully tiiem into tiie dhrect transaction with Satan 
which handling "Deevil's bricks" on the Sabbatti meant Whereupon 
the raging Earl moogted to his turret-room and shimmed the door 
behind him, vowing^^Se would play with the Prince of Darkness him- 
sd( rather than relinquish his game. 

The evil Fates were kind. Even as he spoke a tap came to the 
door, and a tall, dark stranger, doaked and bonneted, presented himself 
in silence. Little cared the Earl for name or address. He had got-f^K 
what he wanted, and asked no questions. The cards were shuffled and 
dealt, and the game began. 

Soon the trembling menials heard oaths and altercation, from whidi 
their eiqierience led tiiem to condude that their master was losing. 
And losing indeed he was, so heavily, that soon he had notiiing left to 
stake. *'Make out vHiat bond you will," he cried leddessly, <*and I 
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win sign without regarding it 1" The stranger did ao, the Earl dgned, 
and with oaths and corses the game proceeded. 

At last the dhi inside grew so terrible, that the old fiynilj botler 
kh impdled to pe^ tfarongh tiie kqrhdie. The action was coorageoos 
bnt onwise. He fell bade howling^ and next instant the door was 
flong open, and the Earl i^ipeared with a drawn sword. 

'*Stop hiffll Slaj hifflP he gaq^ But ttae mjsterioos stranger 
was gone^ and gone was ttae bond likewise. 

AH that the Earl coold tdl was that his partner had glanced op 
soddenly, and eKclaiming, ''Smite that ^jel" had dJsappcared in a 
streak of lightning throngh the kqdiole. The bnder's tfn ^^m^T hmised 
and jeUow-rimmed, bore out the tela 

It was five years before the bond was paid; and then, in the 
storms and winds of anotiier wild No?ember night, the Devil came to 
dami his own. 

But though the body of Earl Beardie ceased from trooblingy his 
spirit was as bo^ as ever. Each Suidayy as it came round, was 
made hideous by ghostly carousals in the turret When the noises 
could be endured no longer, tiie room was stoutly walled up, and 
inside sit Earl Beardie and his partner playing cards till the crack 
of doook 
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FRANKENSTEIN. 
(Abridged from Mft Sbellqr't Novel of that tuuno.) 




IRANKENSTBIN It a jmog G«ievett of good pnentage. 
Ht It wm^ attMlitd to Mb fiHnOf, iMdh comltto of a 
fiitiwr, two bfotfMf% aamod William and Bniett^ and aa 
adopted aialery Blinbeth Laveoaa, to fHiom Iw It be- 
trothed. He eariy diaplaTt a bent for natoral adenoe, to 
^raidi he devotee ma ttodent jeaiiL He ttXlM ma own atocy*] 

One of tiie phenoifieua wfaidi had pecoUar^ attracted w:j allenlloa 
waa flie atructM e of the homan ftmme, and, indeed, maj anfanal endoed 
with life. Whence, I often aaked aijael^ did ttae princ^ of Uit pfo- 
oeed? It waa a bold qoeatiea, and one whidi haa eiver been oooaidefed 
aa a mjatecy i yet with how mai^f Ihiuga ate we upon the bnidc of 
becoming acquainted, if oowanttoe or cardeaMieaa did not iiitrain oor 
iuquinea* I refolred uieee dicamatanoea m wij mind, and detnuuned 
then c e f orth to apply iiiyeelf oMwa paillculaiiy to thoae brandiea of 
natural phOoaoplgr wbkh lefaite to phyaiology. Unleea I had been 
aniflUKteci dv an aimoat aoDeraasovai en0maiaama my ao^uicaxiott to ^ma 
atody woold have been iifcaooM^ and aimoat Intolerable, To rniwine 
the canaea of Ufe, we moat irat have ncourae to death. I became 
acqnainted with the adence of anatomy: bnt tfala waa not aaAdent; I 
mnat alao obaerve the natural decay and corruptioo of the human body. 
In my edocation my fiitiier had taken the graateat ptecantiona that my 
mind ahouM be unpraaaed with no auperuatural hoROta* I do not ever 
remember to have trembled at a tale of mpmitHlen» or to have tered 
the iqiparition of a apirit Darkneaa had no effect upon my iancy ; and 
a dinrchyard waa to me merefy the r e cep t a de of bod iea deprived of 
liHe, whidi, from behig the aeat of beauty and atrength, had become 
food for flie worm. Now I waa led to tramiae the caaae and progroae 
of thia decay, and forced to apend daya and aighta in vaalta and 
charnel hooaea. My attention waa fixed upon every ol^ect the mutt 
inanpportabie to the delicacy of the huaum feetinga. I aaw how the 
fine form of man waa degraded and waated; 1 bdidd tiie comqption of 
death ancoeed to the blooming diedc of lifo; I aaw how the worm 
inherited the wondera of the ^e and brain. 1 pauaed, erami a ing and 
m ml yfl ng oil tit ff m ^u t ^ ffr of T i niation i aa f » < ^ f m p H flfil in tiie diange 
finm life to death, and death to Ufo^ until from the nddat of tine dark- 
neaa a aodden light broke in upon me— a lig^ ao brilliant and wondrooa, 
yet ao aimple, that while I became diasy with tiie immenaity of the 
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prospect which it iUoitnited, I was sorpriaed, that nmong to maaxf 
men of genins who had directed tliefar inqniriea towards the same 
science, that I alone sbooM be reser v e d to discover so astonishing 
a secret 

Remember, I am not recording flie vision of a madman. The son 
does not more certainly shine in the heavens, than tiiat ifhich I now 
affirm is tme. Some miracle might have produced it, yet the stages of 
the discovery were distinct and probable. After days and nights of 
incredible labour and fiatigne, I succeeded in discovering the cause of 
generation and life ; nay, more^ I became myself capable of bestowing 
animation upon lifeless matter. 

The astonishment which I had at first experienced oo this discovery 
soon gave place to delight and n^itnre. After so much time spent in 
painful labour, to arrive at once at the summit of my desires, was the 
most gratifying consummation of my toils. But this discovery was so 
great and overwhehning, that all the steps by ifhich I had been pro- 
gressively led to it were obliterated, and I beheld onfy the result 
What had been the study and desire of the vdsest men since the 
creation of the vrorld was now within my grasp. Not that, like a 
magic scene, it all opened upon me at once: the information I had 
obtained was of a nature rather to direct my endeavours so soon as I 
should point them towards the object of my search, than to exhibit that 
object aheady accomplished. I was like the Arabian idio had been 
buried with the dead, and found a passage to life, aided only by one 
glimmering, and seemingly ineffectual, Ught 

When I found so astonishing a power placed within my hands, I 
hesitated a long time concerning the manner in which I should employ 
it Although I possessed the capacity of bestowing animation, yet to 
prepare a frame for the reception of it, with all its intricacies of fibres, 
muscles, and veins, still remained a work of inconceivable difficulty and 
labour. I doubted at first whether I should attempt the creation of a 
being like myad( or one of shnpler organisation ; but my imagination 
was too much exalted by my first success to permit me to doubt of my 
ability to give life to an animal as complex and wonderful as man. 
The materials at present within my command hardly appeared adequate 
to so arduous an undertaking; but I doubted not that I should ulti- 
mately succeed. I prqMred myself for a multitude of reverses: my 
operations might be incessantly baffled, and at last my wotk be imper- 
fect: yet, when I considered the i mp r o vement which every day takes 
place in science and mechanics, I was encouraged to hope my present 
attempts vTould at least lay the founda t ions of future success. Nor 
could I consider the magidtnde and complexity of my plan as any 
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argmnent of its in^Mwctkabilily. It was with these feeUngs tlist I 
begtui the creation of a hmnan being; As the minnteness of the parts 
formed a great hindrance to niy spttOf I resoiFedy contrary to n^ first 
intention, to make the being of a gigantic statnre— tiiat is to say, about 
ti^ feet in height, and proportionably large. After having formed 
this determination, and having spent some months in snocessfnlly 
collecting and arranging my materials^ I began. 

No one can conceive the varied of feelings which bore me cowards, 
like a hurricane, in the first enthosiasm of success Life and death 
i^ipeared to me ideal bonnds, which I shonld first break tiiroogh, and 
pom- a torrent of light into onr dark world. A new species vironld 
bless me as its creator and sonrce ; many happy and excellent natures 
would owe their being to me. No father could daim the gratitude of 
his diild so completely as I should deserve theirs. Pursuing these 
reflections, I thought, tiiat if I could bestow animation upon lifeless 
matter, I might in process of time (although I now found it impossible) 
renew life where death had iq»parently devoted the body to corruption. 

It was 00 a dreary night of November tiiat I beheld the accomplish- 
ment of my toils. With an anxiety tiiat almost amounted to agony, 
I collected the instruments of life around me^ that I might infuse a 
spark of being into the lifeless thing tiiat lay at my feet It was aheady 
one in the morning ; the rain pattered dismally against the panes^ and 
my candle was nearly burnt out, when, by the glimmer of the half- 
extinguished light, I saw the dull yellow ^e of the creature open ; it 
breathed hard, and a convulsive motion agitated its limbs. 

How can I describe my emotions at this catastrophe, or how delineate 
tiie wretch whom, with such infinite pains and care, I had endeavoured 
to form? His limbs were in proportion, and I had selected his features 
as beautifiiL Beautiful !~Great God 1 His yellow skin scarcely covered 
the work of muscles and arteries beneath ; his hair was of a lustrous 
black, and flowing; his teeth of a pearly vvhiteness; but these luxuri- 
ances only formed a more horrid contrast with his watery eyes, tiiat 
seemed almost of the same odour as the dun white sodcets in which 
they were set, his shrivelled complexion and straight black lips. 

The different accidents of life are not so changeable as the feelings 
of human nature. I had VTorked hard for nearly tvro years, for the sole 
purpose of infusing life into an inanimate body. For this I had deprived 
myself of rest and health. I had desired it with an ardour tiiat £ar 
exceeded moderation ; but now that I had finished, the beanty of the 
dream vanished, and breathless horror and disgust filled my heart Un- 
aUe to endure the aspect of the being I had created, I rushed out of 
the room, and continued a long time traversing my bedchamber, unable 
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to compote nj niiid to ttocp. At kflgth toMitade tnoceeded to the 
taBMlt I had before endored; end I tkrew mywfM oo flie bed In my 
clfltlie% esdeevooring to eeek a km momenta of f or gttf o ln eee. But it 
waa in vain: I rfefrt, indeed^ bnt 1 waa diatarbed bjthewildeat dreama. 
I tlMi«lit I aaw EUsabell^ in flie bloom of healtfa, walUnff in te atr^ 
of Ingolatadt IMiglited mid aarpriaed, I embntced ber ; bnt aa I im- 
printed the firat kiaa on berlqia» ttiej became livid with tiie hne of deatti; 
her liBatnrea iq^peared to dumge, and I tfaooght that 1 held the corpee 
of mj dead mother in nqrenna; a ahroad enveloped her form, and I aaw 
the giave-woflma crawling in the folda of the fbumeL I atarted from 
my aleep with honor; a cold dew oofeied my fordiead» my teeth 
chatteiedt and etery limb became ooovnlaed: when, by tiie dim and 
ydloar li^^ of the moon, aa it forced ita way tfarongh the window 
ahnttera, I beheld the wretdi— tiie miaeraUe moaater whom I had 
created. He held op tiie cartahi of the bed ; and hia eyea, if eyea tiiqr 
ffli^ be called, were fixed on me. Hia jawa opened, and he muttered 
aome tnartimlate aoonda, while a grin wrinkled hia cheeka. He might 
have qxiken, bat I did not hear ; one hand waa atretdied ont, aeemingly 
to detain me^ bat I eacaped, and mahed downataira. I took refoge 
in the coortyard belonging to the honae which I inhabited, vHiere I 
remained daring the reat of the ni^^ vralking np and down in the 
gieateat agitation, Uatening attentivdy, catching and foaring each aoond 
aa if it vreie to announce the iqiproadi of the demoniacal corpae to 
viUch I had ao miaerab^ given hfe. 

Ohl no mortal conid aopport the horror of that countenance. A 
mummy again endned with animation coold not be ao hideoua aa that 
vrretch. I had gaaed on bun while unfiniahed ; he waa ugly tiien ; but 
Vivien tiioae mnadea and jointa were rendered capable of motion, it be- 
came a thing audi aa even Dante coold not have conce iv ed. 

I paiacd the night wretdiedly. So m et im ea my pulae beat ao quickly 
and hardly, tAiat I folt the palpitetion of etery artery; at othera, I nearly 
aank to tiie ground tivough languor and extreme weakneaa. Mini^ed 
with tide horror, I fdt flie bttte r n e aa of diaappointment ; dreama that 
had been my food and pleaaant reat for ao long a apace were now 
become a hdl to me; and the change waa ao rapid, the o ver thr ow ao 
completel 

lAorning, diawai and wet^ at length dawned, and diacovered to n^ 
aleepleai and addng eyea the churdi of Ingolatadt, itevriiite ateeple and 
dock, whidi hidkated the aixth hour. The porter opened tiie gatea oi 
the courts whidi had that ni^^ been my aayiam, and I iaaued into the 
atreeta, padng tiiem witii quide atqia, aa if I aooght to avoid tiie wretch 
vdiom I foared etery turning of the atreet vrould preient to my view. 
I did not dare return to the apartment which I inhabited, but folt hn- 
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pelted to hurry on, aMhongh drenched bj the raiii which poured iroiii a 
bteck ond oomfertten Aj. 

I contjimed walking hi this inaiitiw for fome timeii eodeavonringy uj 
bodily exerctie, to eeee the load that weighed npoa my amd. I tra- 
vened tiie streeti» without aay dear conception of nHiere I was, or 
y^htt I was doing. My heart palpitated in tiie sidcness of foar ; and I 
harried on with irregular steps, not daring to look about me. 



[He meets his friend, Henry Oenral, ^Hio returns witib him and 
nurses him through an attack of brains-fever. Nothing is seen of the 
monster. Some montiis after his recovery he receives tiie foOowmg 
tetter:—] 

**My dear ^5ctor,— Too have probably waited hnpatiently for a 
tetter to fix the date of your return to us ; and I was at first tempted 
to write only a tew lines, merdy mentioning tiie day on which I should 
expect you. But that would be a crud kindness, and I dare not do it 
What would be your surprise^ my son, when you expected a happy and 
glad welcome, to behold, on tiie contrary, tears and wretchedness? 
And how, ^Hctor, can I rdate our misfortune? Absence cannot have 
rendered yon callous to our Joys and griefo; and how diall I inflict pain 
on my long absent son? I win to prepare yon for the woeful news, 
hut I know it is impossibte ; even now your eye skims over the page, 
to seek tiie words whidi are to convey to yon the horribte tidings. 

*' William te dead 1— that sweet child, vi^iose smiles delis^ited and 
warmed my heart, who was so gentle^ yet so gayl Victor, he te 
murdered I 

"I will not attempt to consote you; hot will sunply retete the 
circumsttmcffs ok tne transaction* 

"Last Thursday (May 7th), I, my niece^ and your two brothers, 
went to walk in Ptetnpalais. The evening was warm and serene, and 
we pr«»longed our walk forther than usuaL It was ah-eady dusk before 
we thought of returning; and then we discovered that William and 
Ernest, who had gone on before, were not to be found. We accord- 
ingly rested on a seat until they should return. Present^ Ernest came, 
and mquired if we had seen his brother: he ssid, that he had been 
playing with him, that William had run away to hide himself and that 
he vainly sought for him, and afterwards waited for him a long time, 
but that he did not return. 

"This account rather alarmed us, and we continued to search for 
him until night foil, when Elisabeth co nj ect ur ed that he might have 
returned to the house. He was not there. We returned again, with 
torches ; for I conUl not rest, vHien I thought that my sweet boy had 
test himself and was exposed to all tiie damps and devrs of night ; 
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Elizabetli also tnffered extreme angniah. About five in tiie morniiifl^ I 
diacorered my lovdy boj, vHiom the night before I had seen blooming 
and active in health, stretched on the grass livid and motionless: tiie 
print of the murderer's finger vras on his neck. 

" He vras conveyed home, and the anguish that was visible in my 
oonntenanoe betrayed the secret to Elisabeth. She vras very earnest to 
see the corpse. At first I attempted to prevent her ; bat she p ers i sted, 
and entering the room where it lay, hastily eTsmined tiie nedc of tiie 
victim, and clasping her hands exdaimed, 'O Godl I have mnrdered 
my darling child T 

''She £idnted, and vras restored vrith extreme difficnhy. When 
she again lived, it vras only to wtep and sigh. She told me, that that 
same evening William had teased her to let him vrear a very valuable 
miniature that she possessed of your mother. This picture is gone, 
and vras doubtiess tiie temptation which urged the murderer to the 
deed. We have no trace of him at present, although our exertions to 
discover him are unremitted; but th^ vrill not restore my bdoved 
VTilliam! 

"Come^ dearest Vvdw; yon alone can console Elisabeth. She 
vreeps continually, and accuses herself unjustly as tiie cause of his 
death ; her words pierce my heart We are all unhappy ; but vrill not 
that be an additional motive for you, my son, to return and be our 
comforter? Tour dear mother! Alas, ^Hctor! I now say. Thank 
God she did not live to vritness the cmd, miserable death of her 
youngest darling! 

"Come, Victor; not brooding thoughts of vengeance against the 
assassin, but vrith feelings of peace and gentleness, that vrill heal, 
instead of festering, tiie vronnds of our minds. Enter the house of 
mourning, my friend, but vriUi kindness and affection for those vrho 
love you, and not with hatred for your enemies.— Tour affectionate and 
afflicted fiUher, "Alphonse Frankenstein. " 

"Geneva, May 12, 17— ." 

It vras completely dark vrhen I arrived in the environs of Geneva ; 
the gates of the town vrere already shut ; and I vras obliged to pass 
tiie night at Secheron, a vfllage at tiie distance of half a league from 
the dty. The wkj vras serene ; and, as I vras unable to rest, I resohred 
to visit tiie 9pot where my poor ^AHlliam had been nmrdered. As I 
could not pass through the town, I vras obliged to cross the lake in a 
boat to arrive at Plainpalais. During this short voyage I saw the 
lightnings played 00 the summit of Mont Blanc in tiie most beautiful 
figures. The storm fpcmrtd to i^iproach rapidly; and, on landing, I 
ascended a low hill, that I might observe its pr o g re ss . It advanced; 
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the heavens were donded, a&d I tooa felt the rain coming: tlowlj in 
large drops, bat its violence qniddy increased. 

I quitted my seat, and walked on, although the darkness and 
storm increased every minute, and the thunder burst with a terrific 
crash over my head. It was echoed from Sal^ve, tiie Juras, and tiie 
Alps of Savoy ; vivid flashes of lightning dazzled my eyes, illuminating 
the lake, making it i^ipear like a vast sheet of fire ; then for an instant 
everything seemed of a pitchy dsrkness, until tiie eye recovered itself 
from tiie preceding flash. The storm, as is often the case in Switser- 
land, »fptutd at once in various parts of the heavens. The most 
violent storm hung exactly north of the town, over that part of the 
lake which lies between the promontory of Behive and the village of 
Cop^ Another storm enlightened Jura with frunt flashes ; and another 
darkened and sometimes disclosed the Mdle, a peaked mountain to the 
east of the lake. 

While I watched the tenqiest, so beautiful yet terrific, I wandered 
on witii a hasty 9bep. This noUe war in the wkj elevated my spirits ; 
I cttaiped my hands, and exHaimed aloud, ** William, dear angel I this 
is thy frmeral, this thy dirge I " As I said these words, I perceived in 
the gloom a figure whidi stole from behind a dump of trees near me ; 
I stood fixed, gazing intently: I could not be mistaken. A flash of 
lightning illuminated tiie object, and discovered its shape plainly to 
me ; its gigantic stature, and the deformity of its aspect, more hideous 
than bdongs to humanity, instantly informed me that it was tiie wretdi, 
tiie filthy dssmon, to vHiom I had given life. What did he there? 
Could he be (I shuddered at tiie conception) the murderer of my 
brother? No sooner did that idea cross my imsginstion, than I became 
convinced of its truth ; my teeth chattered, and I was forced to lean 
against a tree for support The figure passed me quiddy, and I lost it 
in the gloom. Nothing in human shape could have destroyed that fair 
diild. He was tiie murderer I I could not doubt it The mere presence 
of tiie idea was an irresistible proof of the fact I thought of pursuing 
tiie devil ; but it would have been in vain, for another flash discovered 
him to me hanging among tiie rodcs of the nearly perpendicular ascent 
of Mont Salftve, a hill that bounds Pbdnpakis oo the south. He fooo 
readied the summit, and disappeared. 

I remained motionless. The thunder ceased; but the rain still 
continued, and the scene was envdoped in an impenetrable darkness. I 
revdved in my mind the events vfhicfa I had until now sought to 
forget: the vdide train of my p ro g re ss towards the creation; the 
appearance of the work of niy own hands alive at niy bedside; its 
departure. Two years had now nearly elapsed since the night on 
which he first received life; and was this his first crime? Alasl I had 
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tnraM MOM into tlic wofM ft d/spmrcQ wrafcdiy wnoM CHlij[Bt wm bi 
caniage «iid miaery; had he not mu rde r ed mj brother? 

No one csn c o nc e i ie the nnpitA I suflered daring the renininder of 
the vigbt, whidi I spent, cold end wel^ in the open air. Bat I did not 
feel tiie inconvenience of tiie iveather; mj imagination waa Imsy is 
of evil and deqiair. I conaidered the being whom I had caat 
mankind, and endowed with the will and power to effect por- 
poaea of horror, andi aa the deed which he had now done, nearly in 
the l^^ht of my own wimpMe, niy own ^lirit let looae from the graie^ 
and forced to destroy all that waa dear to me. 

[Jnstine, an innocent indi?idnal, ia diarged widi the urarder, and 
bdieaded on ci rcums t an tial etidenoe. Frankenstein, wandering in agony 
of mind among the mountains^ ia again enco nn tersd bj the drnmon, who 
teUahia story.] 

'*It is witii considerable difficntty that I remendMr tiie original em 
of my being: all the efents of that period appear confased and 
imfistinct A strange multiplicity of aenaations seised me^ and I saw, 
felt^ heard, and smelt, at the aame time; and it was, hideed, a long 
tune before I learned to diatuigmah between the operationa of my 
wuioaa senses I oj degrees, I remember, n stronger h^^t pressed 
upon my nerves^ so that I waa obliged to ahnt my ^ea. Darkneaa 
tiien came oner me^ and troubled me; but hardly had I felt this, when, 
by opemng iny eyes, aa I now snppoac, the l^^ht poored m i^on me 
again. I walked, and I bdief% deacended; but I preaently found a 
great alteration in iny sensations. Before, dark and opaque bodiea had 
surrounded me^ Impeifions to my tonch or sight ; but I now found that 
I could wander on at liberty, witib no obatadea whidi I could not 
either surmount or avoid. The 11^^ became more and more oppreisive 
to me; and, the heat wearying me aa I walked, I sought a pUuot 
where I could receive shadOi Thia waa a forest near Ingolstadt ; and 
here I Uy Iqr the aide of a brook reating from my fetigue^ until I felt 
tormented by hunger and thirsL Thia roused me from my nearly 
dormant state^ and I ate some berries which I found hanging on tiie 
trees, or lying on the ground. I slaked my thirst at the brook ; and 
tiien tying down, waa overcome by a l e^ i. 

«'It waa dark when I awoke; I felt cold also^ and half-frightened, 
aa it were instinctivdy, finding myself so descrfate. Before I had 
qui tt ed your apartment, on a sensation of cold, I had covered myself 
widi some dotibes ; but thesnr w^re Insnfficieiit to secure me frtm tiie 
dews of night I waa a poor, helpleas, miserable wretch; I knew, 
and could distinguish, nodung; but feeling pain invade me on all 
aidea, I sat down and w^ 
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"Soon a gentle Ugbt stole ener the heavens, and gave ae a sensa- 
tion of pleasofe. I started vp, and beheld a radiant fonn rise irom 
among the trees.* I gased wi^ a kind of wander. It moved stowlj, but 
it enlightened mj path ; and I again went ont in search of berries. I 
was still cold, vriien under one of the trees I CmumI a huge dosk, with 
which I covered mysd^ and sat down upon the ground. No disthict 
ideas oocnpied mj mind ; all was c o nfn sed. I felt light, and hunger, 
and thirst, and darkness ; innumerable sounds rung in mj eats, and on 
an sides various scents sainted me ; the onlj object that I could distinguish 
was tiie bright moon, and I fixed mj ejes on that with plessnre. 

"Several dianges of daj and night passed, and the orb of night 
had greatty lessened, vriien I began to distinguish uxf sensations firom 
eadi otiier. I gradually eaw plablj the dear stream that supplied me 
with drink, and tiie trees that shaded me witib their foliage. I was 
delis^ited when I first disc overed that a pleatsnt sound, which often 
s al ut ed a^ ears, proceeded from the wroato of the little wu^[ed 
animals vriio had often In twcepte d the li^ from mj ^es. I began 
also to observe^ with greater aocnracj, tiie forms that surrounded me^ 
and to perceive the boundaries of the radiant roof of light which 
csnopied me. Sometimes I tried to ^«»Hw tt the pleasant songs of the 
birds, but was unable. Sometimes I vrished to express mj sensstions 
in my own mode, but the iinroiifh and inarticulate sounds whidi broke 
from me frin^tened me mto silence sgain. 

"The moon had dissppeared from the nighty and again, with a 
lessened form, showed itself; while I still remained In the forest My 
seneations had, by this tune^ b eco me distinct and my mind received 
every day additional idess. My eyes became acc us tomed to the light, 
and to perceive objects in tiieir right forms i I distinguished the insect 
from tiie heris '^^ ^ d^^rees, one herb from another. I found that 
the wptumw uttered none but harsh notes^ vriiilst those of the Uackbird 



"One day, vriien I was opprcised bj cold, I found a fire vfhicfa had 
been left by some wsndenn^ beggars, and was overcome vrith delight 
at the warmtii I experienced from it In my joy I tiunst my hand into 
tiie live embers^ but quickly drew it out again with a cry of psin. How 
strsnge, I thought, that the same cause diould produce such opposite 
effiecto 1 I cxsmined the materials of the fire^ and to my joy found it to 
be compoeed of wood. I quickly collected some brandies ; but th^ 
were wet^ and would not bum. I was pained at thi% and sat still 
vfatdung the operation of the fire. The wet wood which I had phioed 
tiie heat dried, and itself became <*«^**tJ I reflected on this; 
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and, bf toodung the lariMis bomdiet, I dit c o Tcred the canie, and 
butted myeelf in collectiiii: a greiit qmaUi^ of wood, that I miglit diy 
it, and have a {dentifal nq^ply of fire When aiglit came on, and 
brooght sleep witii it, I was in tiie greatest liear lest n^ fire shonld be 
eztingniahed. I covered it carefoUy witib dry wood and leaves, aad 
placed vret brandies open it ; and then, spreading my doak, I lay on 
the ground, and sank into sle^ 

" It was morning when I avfoke, and my first care was to visit tiie 
fire I onoovered it, and a gentle breese qm^y fiumed it into a flame 
I observed this also, and contrived a fiui of branches, which roused the 
embers when they were nearly extinguished. When night came again, 
I found, vfitib pleasure^ tliat the fire gave light as well as heat; and 
tliat the discovery of this element was useful to me in my food ; for I 
found some of the offids that the travellers had left had been roasted, 
and tasted much more savoury than the berries I gathered from tiie 
trees. I tried, therefore, to dress my food in the same manner, placing 
it on the live embers. I found that the berries vfere spoiled by this 
operation, and the nuts and roots much improved. 

" Food, however, became scarce ; and I often spent the whole day 
s e arch ing in vain for a fiew acorns to assuage the pangs of hunger. 
When I found this, I resolved to quit the place that I had hitherto 
inhabited, to sedc for one wiiere tiie few wants I experienced would be 
more easily satisfied. In this emigration, I exceedingly lamented the 
loss of the fire which I had obtained through accident, and knew not 
how to rqnodnce it. I gave several hours to the serious consideration 
of this difficulty ; but I was obliged to relinquish all attempt to supply 
it ; and, wrapping myself up in my doak, I strudc across the wood 
towards the setting sun. I passed three days in these rambles, and at 
length discovered tiie open country. A great fidl of snow had taken 
place the night before, and the fields were of one uniform vdiite ; the 
appearance was disconsolate, and I found my feet diilled bj the cold 
damp substance that covered the ground. 

** It vras about seven in the morning, and I longed to obtain food 
and shelter; at length I perceived a small hut, on a rising ground, 
vdiich had doubtiess been built for the convenience of some diepherd. 
This vras a new sight to me ; and I examined the structure with great 
curiosity. Finding tiie door open, I entered. An old man sat in it, near 
a fire, over which he was prqiaring his break£ut He turned on hearing 
a noise ; and, perceiving me, shrieked loudly, and, quitting the hut, ran 
across the fidds with a q>eed of which his debilitated form hardly 
i^ipeared capa b l e . His appearance, different from any I had ever before 
seen, and his flight, somewhat surprised me But I waa enchanted bj 
the appea r an ce of tiie hut : here the snow and rain could not penetrate : 
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the ground was diy; «iid it jveteiited to me theo as ezqnistte end 
dMiie a letreat as Pand«iioiiiiim i^ipeared to the damoos of hdl after 
llieir sofferitigs in the lake of fire. I greedily deromed the remnaiits 
of the diepherd's breakfast, which consisted of bread, dieese, milk, and 
wine; the latter, however, I did not like. Then, overc o me bj fatigoe, 
I lay down among some straw, and fell asleep. 

** It was noon vHien I awoke ; and, allured bj the warmth of the 
son, which shone brightly on the white gronnd, I detemuned to recom- 
mence my tntYds; and, depositing the remains of the peasant's breakftst 
in a wallet I fonnd, I proceeded across tiie fields for several honrs, 
ontil at sonset I arrived at a village. How miracnloos did this i^ipearl 
the hots, the neater cottages, and stately honses, engaged iny admiration 
by tnms. The vi^^etables in tiie gardens, the milk and cheese that I 
saw placed at the windows of some of the cottages, allured my appetite. 
One of the best of these I entered ; bat I had hardly placed my foot 
within tiie door, before the children shrieked, and one of the women 
iainted. The whole vfilage was roused ; some fled, some attacked me, 
until, grievously braised by stones and many other kinds of missile 
wei^Kms, I escaped to the open country, and fearfully took refuge in a 
tow hovel, quite bare, and making a wretched appearance after the 
palaces I had beheld in the viUage. This hovd, however, joined a 
cottage of a neat and pleasant appearance ; but, after my late dearly 
bought experience, I dared not enter it My place of refuge was 
constructed of wood, but so low, that I could with difficult sit uprigfst 
in it No wood, however, was placed on the earth which formed the 
floor, but it was dry ; ahd although the wind entered it by innumerable 
diinks, I found it an agreeable asylum from the snow and rain. 

"Here then I retreated, and lay down happy to have found a 
sh^ter, however miserable, from tiie inclemency of the season, and stiU 
more from the barbarity of man. 

''As soon as morning dawned, I crept from my kennel, that I 
might view the adjacent cottage, and discover if I could remain in the 
habitation I had found. It was situated against the back of tiie 
cottage, and surrounded on tiie sides which were exposed by a pig-sty 
and a clear pool of water. One part was open, and by that I had 
crq[it m ; but now I covered every crevice by whi^ I might be per- 
ceived with stones and wood, yet in such a manner that I might move 
tiiem on occasion to pass out : all the light I enjoyed came through the 
sty, and that was sufficient for me. 

"Having thus arranged my dwelling, and carpeted it witib dean 
straw, I retired; for I saw the figure of a man at a distance, and I 
remembered too well my treatment the night before, to trust myself in 
his power. I had first, however, provided for my sustenance for that 
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daj, b7 a kwf of ooane brMd, whkli I piirloiiied« aad a cap wiih 
which I could driiik» more cooTeoieiitiy than iroiii 107 hand, of tiie pure 
water which flowed bj nxf retreat The floor was a littie ndaed, eo 
that it was kept perfiectl j dry, and bj ita vicinity to the chimney of the 
cottage it was tolerably warm. 

"Being that ftrorided, I reiolved to leeide in tfaia hovel, mitil 
eomething dioald occnr which might alter my determinetion. It was 
indepd a paradiee, compared to the bleak forett, iny temer reri d ^nce, 
the ram-dropping branches aad dank earth. I ate my breakftst with 
pleaaore^ and was aboot to remove a plank to procure myadf a little 
water, when I heard a atep, and looking through a email chink, I 
bdidd a yoong creature, witii a pail 00 her head, passing before my 
hovel The girl was young, aad of gentle demeanour, unlike what I 
have smce found cottagers and fiwm-hoose servants to be. Yet she was 
meanly dressed, a coarse Une petticoat and a linen jadcet being her 
only garb; her lak hair was plaited, but not adorned: she looked 
patient, yet sad. I k)St si|^ of her; and in about a quarter of an 
hour she returned, bearmg the psil, which was now partly filled witib. 
milk. As she walked along, seemingly incommoded bj tiie burden, a 
yoong man met her, ^R^iose countenance escpressed a deqier despond- 
ence. Uttering a liew sounds with an air of melancholy, he took the 
pail from her head, and bore it to the cottage himseH She followed, 
and th^ disappeared. Presently I saw the young man again, witib 
some tools in his hand, cross tiie field behmd the cottage ; and the girl 
was also busied, sometimes in the house, and sometimes in the yard. 

" On examining my dwdling, I found that one of the windows of 
the cottage had flormerly ocoqned a part of it, but the panes had been 
filled up witib wood. In one of these was a small and almost imper- 
ceptible dunk, through which the eye cduld just penetrate. Through 
this crevice a small room was visible, whitewa shed and dean, but very 
bare of furniture. In one comer, near a small fire^ sat an old man, 
leaning his head on his hands in a disconsolate attitude. The yoong 
ghi was occupied in arranging the cottage: but presentiy she took 
something out of a drawer, which employed her hands, and she sat 
down beside the old man, who, taking up an instrument, began to 
play, and to produce sounds sweeter than tiie voice of the thrush or the 
nightingale. It was a lovefy sight, even to me, poor wretch 1 vfho had 
never bdidd aught beautiful before. The silver hair and benevolent 
countenance of the aged cot t a g er won my reverence while uie gentle 
manners of the girl enticed my love. He played a sweet moomfiDl air, 
whidi I perodved drew tears from the eyes of his amiable companion, 
of which tiie old man took no notice, until die sobbed audibly ; he tiien 
proooynced a liew sounds, and the frur creature, leaving her wock, knelt 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE EERIE BOOK 89 

•t Us feet He raited litr» tad tmiled with wch Irindnen and eiBe ct i e a, 
tiiat I felt eeaMtiofis of a peculiar and oye r pow er iog natnre : tii^ were 
a mixtiire of pain and pleaanrei such as I had never before experienced, 
either tnm hanger or cold, warmth or food ; and I withdrew from the 
window, mable to bear thsse emotions, 

" Soon after this the joong man retomed, bearing on his shonlden 
a load of wood. The girl met him at the door, he^wd to reliefe him 
of his harden, and, taking some of the fnel into the cottage^ placed it 
on tiie fire: then she and the yootii went apart into a nook of the 
cottage, and he showed her a large loaf and piece of c hee s e . She 
seemed pleased, and went into the garden for some roots and plants, 
which she placed in water, and then npon the fire. She afterwards 
conthmed her work, wlu\Mt the yoang man went into tiie garden, and 
appeared basily empk»yed in digging and palling np roots. After he 
had been employed thas about an hoar, the joang woman joined him, 
and th^ entered the cottage together. 

''The old man had, hi tiie meantime^ been pensive; bat, on the 
appearance of his rompanions, he assamed a more cheerful ah:, and th^ 
sat down to eat The meal was qjaaddj deiyatched. The joang 
woman was again ocoqned in arranging the cottage; the old man 
walked before the cottage in tiie son for a few ndnates, leaning on the 
arm of tiie yooth. Nothing coald exceed in beauty the contrast between 
thsse two excellent creatures. One was old, witii silver haira and a 
countenance beaming vrith benevolence and love; tbt younger was 
slight and graceful in his figure, and his features vrere mouMed with 
the ffaiest symmetry; yet his eyes and attitude expre ss ed the ntmost 
sadness and despon d ency. The old man returned to the cottage; and 
the youth, vritii tools different from those he had used in the morning, 
directed his stqM across the fields. 

" Night quickly shut m ; but, to my extreme wonder, I found that 
the cottagera had a means of prolonging light bj the use of tapers, and 
vras deUg^ited to find that the setting of the sun did not put an end to 
the pleasure I experienced in vratching my human neighbours. In tiie 
evening the young girl and her companion were employed in various 
oc cup a t ions which I did not understand ; and the old man again took 
np tiie instrument vfhicfa produced tiie divine sounds that had enchanted 
me in the morning. So soon as he had finished, the youth began, not 
to play, but to utter sounds that were monotonous, and neither resem- 
blmg the harmony of the old man's instrument nor the songs of the 
birds : I since feond that he read alood, bat at that time I knew nothing 
Of the science of words or letters. 

"The femily, after having been thus oocopied for a short time, 
their li^hid^ and retired, as I coi^ectured, to rest. 
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[When, after long aecrel obtenratioii, he has learnt to imderataad 
and adore this fiunily, he discovert Umself to tiiem and heg$ tiieir 
syuipanQf and protection* On bein^ spurned wini hiainim^ ezcited by 
Us gmesome appearance^ he oonceives a wild hatred for the whole 
human race. His one idea i% hencsfortfi, revenge. The horror-atridcen 
fiunilj flj from the cottage^ wludi he boms to the gronnd. He tiien 
resunes his travilB.] 

** In two months from this time I reached the environs of Geneva* 

** It waa evening when I arrived, and I retired to a hiding-place 
among tiie fields that sorronnd it^ to m ed ita te m vdiit manner I should 
mpgltj to yon. I waa oppressed bj fotigne and hunger, and frtf too 
unhappy to et^oy tiie gentle breeses of evening, or the proqiect of the 
sun setting behind the stupendous mountains of Jura* 

** At this time a slight sleep relieved me from the pain of reflection, 
which waa disturbed by tiie approadi of a beautiful child, who came 
running into the recess I had chosen, with all the sportiveness of infrmcy* 
Suddenly, as I gaxed on him, an idea seised me^ that this little creature 
was unpr^udioed, and had lived too short a time to have imbibed a 
horror of deformity* I^ therefor^ I could seise mm, and educate him 
as my companion and friend, I dioold not be so desola te in this peopled 
eartiL 

'' Urged bf this inqiulse^ I seised on tiie boy as he passed, and drew 
him towards me. As soon as he behdd my form, he placed his hands 
before his ^es, and uttered a shrill scream : I drew his hand forcibly 
from his frice, and said, 'Child, v^iat is the meaning of this? I do not 
intend to hurt yon ; listen to me.' 

"He struggled violentiy. 'Let me go,' he cried; 'monster I ugly 
wretch 1 yon wi^ to eat me^ and tear me to pieces— you are an ogre— 
let me go, or I will teU my papa.' 

"'Boy, yon will never see your frUher again; yon must come 
witii me.' 

" ' Hideous monster I let me go. My papa is a Syndic— he is M. 
Frankenstein— he win punish yon* Ton dare not keep me.' 

" ' Frankenstein I yon bdong, then, to my enemy— to him towards 
vfhom I have sworn eternal revenge; yon shall be my first victim*' 

"The child stiU struggled, and loaded me with epttiiets which 
carried deqmir to my heart; I grasped his throat to silence him, and 
in a moment he lay dead at my feet 

" I gased on my victim, and my heart swelled witii exultation and 
hdlish triumph: clapping my hands, I exclaimed, 'I, too^ can create 
desoktion ; my enemy is not invulnerable ; this death vrill carry deqmir 
to him, and a thousand otiier miseries diall torment and destnqr hhn.' 
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**At I fixed mj ejet on tlie diildy I aaw ■om^ing gfittering oo 
bis breast I took it ; it was a portrait of a moat lovel j woman. In 
•l»te of mj maHgmtjT, it aoftened and attracted me. Foi<a few moments 
I gaxed witii delight on her dark ^ei» fringed b7 de^ lashes, and her 
knrdy Hps ; but presently my rage returned : I remembered that I was 
for ever deprived of the delights that such beautiful creatures could 
bestow; and that she whose resemblance I contemplated would, in 
fsgarding me, have changed that air of divine benignity to one expres- 
sive of disgust and aftight 

''Can you wonder that such thoughts transported me with rage? 
I only wonder that at that moment, instead of venting my sensations 
in exclamations and agony, I did not rush among mankind and perish 
in the attempt to destroy them. 

"While I was overcome by these feelings, I left tiie wpot where I 
had committed tiie murder, and seeking a more seduded hiding-plaoe, 
I entered a bam which had fptutd to me to be entity. A woman 
was sleeping on some straw ; she was young : not indeed so beautiful 
as her vdiose portrait I held ; but of an agreeable aspect, and blooming 
in the loveliness of youth and health. Here, I thought, is one of those 
whose joy-imparting smiles are bestowed on all but me. And then I 
bent over her, and whispered, 'Awake, fiurest, thy lover is near—he 
who would give his life but to obtain one look of affection from thine 
eyes: my beloved, avrakel' 

"The sleeper stirred; a tiuill of terror ran dirough me. Should 
she Indeed awake, and see me, and curse me^ and denounce the 
murderer? Thus would she assuredly act, if her darkened eyes opened, 
and she beheld me. The thought was madness ; it stirred the fiend 
within me— not I, but she shall suffer ; the murder I have committed 
because I am for ever robbed of all that she could give me^ she shall 
atone. The crime had its source in her: be hers the punishment 1 
Thanks to the lessons of Felix and tho sanguinary laws of man, I had 
learned now to work mischief. I bent over her, and placed tiie portrait 
securely in one of the folds of her dress. She moved again, and I fled* 

" For some days I haunted the spot vdiere these scenes had taken 
place ; sometimes wishing to see you, sometimes resolved to quit the 
world and its miseries for ever. At length I VTandered towards these 
mountains, and have ranged through their immense recesses, *v*«f^tti^ 
by a burning passion which you alone can gratify. We may not part 
until yon have promised to comply vritii my requisition. I am alone, 
and miserable ; man will not associate vritii me ; but one as deformed 
and horrible as mysdf would not deny hersdf to me. My companion 
must be of the same species, and have the same defects. This being 
yon must create." 



Digitized by 



Google 



92 THE EERIE BOOK 



[ThaM Fnuikenttiein at lengti^ mnch Agaiott his willt 
do ; poatpo ni ng his nuurrisge witii EUsabeth imtil it is accomplished. 
He sets about his task in one of the remotest of the Orknqr**] 

I sat one evening in my laboratocy ; the son had set, and the moon 
was jnst rising from the sea ; I had not snfBdent light for 107 emploj- 
ment, and I remained idle, in a pause of considenUioa of wfaettier I 
shonld leave mj labour for tiie night, or hasten its conclusion bj an 
unremitting attention to it As I sat, a train of reflection occurred to 
me, wfaidi led me to consider the effects of yrhtt I was now doing. 
Three years before I was engaged in the same manner, and had 
created a fiend vthxmt unparalleled barbarity had desolated my heart,* 
and filled it for ever with tiie bitterest remorse. I was now about to 
form another being, of ^R^iose di^Msitions I was alike ignorant; she 
might become ten thousand times more malignant than her mate, and 
delight, for its own sake, in murder and wretdiedness. He had sworn 
to quit the neighbooriiood of man, and hide himself in deserts ; but she 
had not; and idie, who m all probability was to become a thinking and 
reasoning animal, might refuse to comply with a compact made before 
her creation. They might even hate each other; the creature who 
already lived loathed his own deformity, and might he not conceive a 
greater abhorrence for it when it came before his eyes in the female 
form? She also might turn with disgust from him to the superior 
beauty of man; she might quit him, and he be again alone, ex- 
aqierated by the fresh provocation of being deserted bj one of his own 



Even if th^ vfere to leave Europe, and inhabit the deserts of the 
New World, yet one of the first results of those sympathies for whidi 
the daunon thirsted would be children, and a race of devils would be 
propagated upon the earth, who might make the very existence of the 
wptdtM of man a condition precarious and frill of terror. Had I rig^t, 
for my own benefit, to inflict this curse upon everksting generations? 
I had before been moved bj the sophisms of tiie being I had created ; 
I had been struck senseless bj his fiendish threats ; but now, for the 
>first time, the wickedness of my promise burst upon me ; I shuddered 
to think that friture ages might curse me as tiieir pest, vHiose selfish- 
ness had not hesitated to buy its own peace at tiie price, perhaps, of 
the existence of tiie vHiole human race. 

I trembled, and my heart fruled vritiiin me ; when, on looking up, I 
saw, by the l^ht of the moon, tiie daunon at the casement A ghastly 
grin wrinkled his lips as he gased on me^ where I sat fiilfilling the 
task which he had allotted to me. Yes, he had followed me m my 
travds; he had loitered in frnrests, hid himsdf m caves, or taken 
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reftigie In widt and dcaert heatiui; and he now came to nuuk mj 
ptogpciiy and dalni tiie ftdfifanent of vocf pfomiaei 

At I looked on liim, hit countenance escpresaed the ntmoat extent 
of malice and treachery. I thought wltii a aenaation of madneaa on mj 
pcomiae of creating another Uke to him, and trembling with paaaiont 
tore to pieoea tiie thing on whldi I waa engaged. The wretch aaw 
me deatroj the creature on whoae future eziatence he depended for 
happmesBy and^ with a hovH of detlliah de^jMilr and re¥enge» with- 
drew* 

I left tiie rooQiy and, locking the door, made a aolemn vow hi mj 
own heart never to reaame n^ laboura ; and then, witii tremblmg atepa, 
I aought mj own apartment I waa alone; none were near me to 
dliaipate the ^oom, and rcUeie me from the aidcening oppreaaion of 
tiie moat terrible rerenea; 

Seferal houra p a a a ed, and I reinalned near mj window gazing on 
tiie aea; it waa ahnoat motionleae^ for the winda were huahed, and all 
nature repoaed under the eye of the quiet moon. A liew fiahing veiieli 
alone apedced the water, and now and then the gentle breese wafted 
the aoond of volcea, aa tiie fiahermen called to one another. I felt the 
aOenoe^ attfaough I waa hardly conacloua of ita extreme profundity, 
until my ear waa anddenly arreated hf the paddling of oani near the 
ahore^ and a perMm landed doae to my houae. 

In a few mlnutea after, I heard the creaking of my door, aa if 
aome one endeaTOured to open it aofUy. I trembled from head to foot ; 
I lUt a preaentlment of mho it waa, and wiahed to rouae one of tiie 
peatanta who dwelt In a cottage not Ux from mine ; but I waa over* 
come by the aenaation of hel p leseneea, to often ftlt in frightful dreama, 
when yon in vain endeawrar to fly from an Impending danger, and waa 
rooted to the apot. 

Preaentiy I heard the aoond of fbotatepa along tiie paaaage; the 
door opened, and the wretch whom I dreaded iqipeared. Shutting the 
door, he approadied me, and aaid, in a amothered voice— "You have 
dea tr oyed the woric which yon began; what la it that yon intend? Do 
yon dare to break your promlae? I have endured toil and miaery; I 
left Switserland with yon; I crqit along the ahorea of tiie Rhine, 
among ita willow iaUnda, and over tiie anmmita of ita hillai I have 
dwelt many montha in tiie heatha of England, and among the deaerta of 
Scotland. I have endured incalcntoble fatigne and cold and hunger; do 
you dare deatroy my hopea?" 

"B^one! I do break my promlae; never wHl I create another 
like youradf, equal in defiMmity and wickedneaa.** 

"SUve, I before reaaoned witii you, but yon have proved youraelf 
nnvrorthy of my condeaoenalon. Remember ihat I have power ; yon 



Digitized by 



Google 



94 THE EERIE BOOK 

believe yourself misermUey tmt I am make yon eo wretdied that the 
light of daj will be hateful to yoo. Yoa are my creator, but I am 
yoor master ;— obey 1** 

" The hom- of my irresolution is past, and the period of yonr power 
is arrived. Your threats cannot move me to do an act of wickedness ; 
but they confirm me in a determination of not creating yon a companion 
in vice. Shall I, in cool blood, set loose opoa the earth a daemon, 
whose delight is in death and wretchedness ? B^^e I I am firm, and 
yomr vfords will only exasperate my rage." 

The m on s ter saw my determination in my face, and gnashed his 
teeth in the impotence of anger. '*Shall eadi man," cried he, "find a 
wife for his bosom, and each beast have his mate, and I be alone? I 
had feelings of affection, and th^ vfere requited by detestation and 
scorn. ManI yon may hate; but beware 1 your hours will pass in 
dread and misery, and soon the boh will fidl vffaicfa must ravish from 
you your lu^ipiness for ever. Are yon to be happy, vdiile I grovel in 
tiie intensity of my wretchedness ? You can blast my other passions ; 
but revenge remains— revenge, henceforth dearer than light or food 1 I 
may die; but first you, niy tyrant and tormentor, shall curse the sun 
that gazes on your misery. Beware ; for I am fearless, and therefore 
powerful I will watch with the wiliness of a snake, that I may 
sting with its venom. Man, you shall repent of the injuries yon 
inflict ** 

"Devil, cease; and do not poison the air with these sounds of 
maUee. I have declared my resolution to you, and I am no coward to 
bend beneath words. Leave me ; I am inexorable." 

"It is weU. I go; but remember, I shall be with yon on your 
wedding-night" 

I started forward and exclaimed, "^Hllainl before you sign my 
death-warrant, be sure that you are yourself safe." 

I would have seised him ; but he eluded me, and quitted the house 
with precipitation. In a few moments I saw him in his boat, which 
shot across the waters with an arrowy swiftness, and was soon lost 
amidst the waves. 

All was again silent ; but his vfords rung in my ears. I burned 
witii rage to pursue the murderer of my peace, and precipitate him into 
tiie ocean. I walked up and down my room hastily and perturbed, 
vdiile my imagination conjured up a thousand images to torment and 
sting me. Why had I not followed him, and closed vritii him in mortal 
strife? But I had suffered him to depaxt, and he had directed his 
course towards the mainland. I shuddered to think who might be the 
next victim sacrificed to his insatiate revenge. And then I thought 
again of his words— "I will be with you on your wedding-night" 
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That ihea wm tiie period fixed for tlie falfilment of mj destiny. In 
that hour I should die, and at once satisfy and extinguish his malice. 
The prospect did not move me to fear ; yet when I tiionght of my 
heloved Elisabeth,~of her tears and endless sorrow, when she should 
find her lover so barbarously snatched from her,— tears, the first I had 
shed for many months, streamed from my eyes, and I resolved not to 
fidl befoce my enemy without a bitter struggle. 

[He goes out alone in a skiff to rid himself of tiie unfinished body, 
and is driven bj a storm to the Irish coast There he is roughly 
received and taken before a magistrate.] 

I was soon introduced into the presence of the magistrate, an old 
benevolent man, with cahn and mild manners. He looked upon me^ 
however, with some degree of sever i ty; and then, turning towards my 
conductors, he asked who apptutd as witnesses on this occasion. 

About half-a-dozen men came forward ; and, one being selected by 
the magistrate, he deposed, that he had been out fishii^ the night before 
vfitii his son and brother-in-law, Daniel Nugent, when, about ten o'clock, 
they observed a strong northerly blast rising, and they accordingly put 
in for port It vras a very dark night, as tiie moon had not yet risen ; 
they did not land at the hartxmr, but, as they had been accustomed, at 
a credc about two miles below. He walked on first, carrying a part 
of the fishing tackle, and his companions followed him at some distance. 
As he vras proceeding along the sands, he struck his foot against 
somethii^, and fell at his length on the ground. His companions came 
np to assist him ; and, by the light of their lantern, they found that he 
had fallen on the body of a man, who was to all appearance dead. 
Their first supposition vras, that it was tiie corpse of some person who 
had been drowned, and vras thrown on shore bj the wav es ; but, on 
eiramination, th^ found that the clothes were not wet^ and even that 
the body v?as not then cold. They instantly carried it to the cottage 
of an old woman near the qwt, and endeavoured, but in vain, to restore 
it to life. It i^peared to be a handsome young man, about five-and- 
twenty years of age. He had mppaita^j been strangled ; for there vras 
no sign of any violence, except the black mark of fingers on his 
neck. 

The first part of this deposition did not in the least interest me; 
but when tiie mark of tiie fingers was mentioned, I remembered the 
murder of my brother, and felt myself extremely agitated; my limbs 
trembled, and a mist came over my eyes, which obliged me to lean on 
a chair for support The magistrate observed me with a keen eye, and 
of course drew an nnfiivourable augury from my manner. 

The son confirmed his father's account; but when Daniel Nugent 
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caIM, he swore poettiT^ that, joet befoie tlie fiUl of hb < 
he taw a tMMt, with a amgle man la tt, at a dMrt diataaoe from tlie 
ahoie; aad, aa flv aa he coold judge bj the light of a lew atacii It 
waa the aame boat la whidi I had joat landed. 

A woman depos e d that die lived near the bead^ and waa standing 
at the door of her cottage, watting for the retnm of the fidiennen, 
ahont an hour before she heard of tiie discovery of the body, when die 
saw a boat, with only one man in it, pnsh off from that part of the 
shore where the corpse waa afterwarda Ibnnd* 

Another woman confirmed the acooont of the fishermen lurving 
brought tiie body into her hoose ; it was not cold. They pot it into a 
bed and nibbed it; and Danid went to the town for an apothecary, but 
life waa ^piite gone* 

Sevend other men were eyanriiied concerning my landing; and they 
agreed that, with the strong north wind that had arisen dnring the 
night, it waa very probable that I had beaten abont for many lumrs, 
and had been obliged to retnm nearly to the same Qiot from which I 
had departed. Besides, they obserred that it appeared that I had 
bronght tiie body from another phioe, and it wo likely, that as I did 
not appear to know tiie shore, I might have pot into tiie harbour ignor- 
ant of the distance of the town of from the place where I had 

deposited uie corpse* 

Mr Kirwin, on hearing tide evidence, desired that I dioold be taken 
into tiie room where the body lay for i n ter m e n t ^ that it might be 
observed what effect tiie sight of it wodd prodnoe vpou me. This idea 
wo probably soggested by the extreme agitation I had exhibited when 
the mode of tiie morder had been described. I wo accordingly con- 
ducted, by the magistrate and severd ottier persons, to the inn. I coold 
not he^ being stmdc by the strange coinddences that had taken phice 
during tiua eventfd night ; bnt^ knowing that I had been conversii^ 
with severd persoo in the idand I had inhabited abont tiie time that 
the body had been found, I wo perfectif tranquil o to the consequences 
of the affidr. 

I entered tiie room where tfie corpee lay, and waa led up to the 
a^Bn. How can I describe my sensatioo on bdidding it? I fed yet 
parched with horror, nor can I reflect on that terrible moment without 
dinddering and agooy. The examination, the preaence of the magistrate 
and vfitnesses, passed like a dream from my memory, vdien I saw tiie 
lifeleaa form of Henry Clervd stretched before me. I gasped for breatii; 
and, throwing mysdf on tiie body, I exclaimed, « Have my murderous 
machinatioo deprived yon alao, my dearest Henry, of life? Two I have 
already destroyed ; other victims await tiieir dertiny : but you, Clerval, 
my friend, my benefector ** 
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The hnnuui frame oould no longer support the agonies fhat I en- 
dnredy and I was carried ont of the room in strong convulsions. 

A ferer succeeded to this. I lay for two months on the point of 
death; my ravings, as I afterwards heard, were frightful; I called 
myself the murderer of VHlliam, of Justine, and of ClervaL Sometimes 
I entreated my attendants to assist me in the destruction of the fiend by 
whom I wo tormented ; and at others, I felt the fingers of the monster 
already grasping my neck, and screamed aloud with agony and terror. 
Fortunately, as I spoke my native language, Mr Kirwin alone understood 
me ; but my g es tur e s and bitter cries were sufficient to affright tiie other 
witnesses. 

Why did I not die? More miserable than man ever was before, 
why did I not sink into forgetfulness and rest ? Death snatches away 
many blooming children, the only hopes of their doating parents : how 
many brides and youthful lovers have been one day in the bloom of health 
and hope, and the next a prey for worms and the decay of the tomb 1 
Of what materials was I made, that I could thus resist so many shocks, 
whidi, like the turning of the whed, continually renewed tiie torture ? 

[He is acquitted on proving an alibi, and returns home.] 

In about a week after the arrival of Elizabeth's letter, we returned 
to Geneva. The sweet giri welc o med me with v?arm affection; yet 
tears vrere in her eyes, as she beheld my emanate frame and feverish 
cheeks. I saw a change in her also. She was thinner, and had lost 
much of that heavenly vivacity that had before charmed me; but her 
gentleness, and soft looks of compassion, made her a more fit companion 
for one blasted and miserable as I was. 

The tranquillity which I now enjoyed did not endure. Memory 
brought madness with it ; and when I thought of what had passed, a 
real insanity possessed me ; sometimes I was furious, and burnt with 
rage; sometimes low and despondent I neither spoke, nor looked at 
any one, but sat motionless, bewildered by the multitude of miseries that 
overcame me. 

Elizabeth alone had the power to draw me from these fits; her 
gentle voice would soothe me when transported by passion, and inspire 
me with human feelings whtn sunk in torpor. She wept with me, and 
for me. When reason returned, she would remonstrate, and endeavour 
to insfure me with resignatioa Ah I it is well for the unfortunate to be 
resi gned, but for the guilty there is no peace. The agonies of remorse 
poison the luxury there is otherwise sometimes found in indulging the 
excess of grief. 

Soon after my arrival, my father spoke of my immediate marriage 
with Elizabeth. I remained sUent 
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''Have you then some other attachment ?** 

"None on earth. I love Elizabeth, and look forward to oar onion 
with delight. Let the day therefore be fixed ; and on it I will consecrate 
myself^ in life or death, to the happiness of my cousin." 

"My dear Victor, do not speak thns. Heavy misfortunes have 
befallen us; but let us only ding closer to what remains, and transfer 
our love for those whom we have lost to those who yet live. Our circle 
will be small, but bound dose by the ties of affection and mutual mis- 
fortune. And vThen time shall have softened your despair, new and dear 
ofcjects of care vriH be bom to replace those of whom we have been 
so cruelly deprived.** 

Such were the lessons of my father. But to me the remembrance 
of the threat returned : nor can you wonder, that, onmipotent as the 
fiend had yet been in his deeds of blood, I should almost r^:ard him 
as invincible ; and that vvhen he had pronounced the words, ** I shall be 
with yon on your wedding-night,** I should r^:ard the threatened fSiite 
as unavoidable. But death 'was no evil to me, if the loss of Elisabeth 
were balanced with it; and I therefore, with a contented and even 
cheerful countenance, agreed with my father, that if my cousin would 
consent, the ceremony should take place in ten days, and thus put, as I 
imagined, the seal to my fate. 

Great God 1 if for one instant I had thought what might be the 
hellish intention of my fiendish adversary, I would rather have banished 
myself for ever firom my native country, and wandered a friendless out- 
cast over the earth, than have consented to this miserable marriage. 
But, as if possessed of magic powers, the monster had blinded me to 
his real intentions ; and when I thought that I had prepared only my 
own death, I hastened that of a flv dearer victim. 

As the period fixed for our marriage drew nearer, whether from 
oovrardice or a prophetic feeling, I fdt my heart sink vnthin me. But 
I concealed my feelings by an appearance of hilarity, that brought 
smiles and joy to the countenance of my father, but hardly decdved 
the ever-watdiful and nicer eye of Elizabeth. She looked forward to 
our union with placid contentment, not unmingled with a little fear, 
vdiicfa past misfortunes had impressed, that what now appeared certain 
and tangible happiness, might soon diss^ate into an airy dream, and 
leave no trace but de^ and everlasting regret 

Preparations were made for the event; congratulatoty visits were 
reodved ; and all wore a smiling i^ypearance. I shut i:^ as well as I 
could, in my own heart the anxiety that preyed there, and entered vnth 
seeming earnestness into the plans of my * father, although th^ might 
only serve as the decorations of my tragedy. Throus^ my father's 
exertions, a part of the inheritance of Elizabeth had been restored to 
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her l)j the Aattrian Govenunent A small poiie a iion on the shores of 
Como bdonged to her. It was agreed that, immediately after our 
miofi, we should proceed to Villa Lavensa, and spend our first days of 
happiness beside the beautiful lake near which it stood 

In the meantime I took every precaution to defend my person, in 
case the fiend should openly attack me. I carried pistob and a dagger 
constantly about me, and was erer on the watch to prevent artifice; 
and by these means gained a greater degree of tranquillity. Indeed, as 
the period approached, the threat appeared more as a delusion, not to be 
r^:arded as worthy to disturb my peace, while the happiness I hoped 
for in my marriage wore a greater appearance of certainty, as the day 
fixed for its solemnisation drew nearer, and I heard it continually 
i^ken of as an occurrence which no accident could possibly prevent 

Elizabeth seemed happy ; my tranquil demeanour contributed greatly 
to calm her mind. But on the day that was to fulfil my vtrishes and 
my destiny, she was melancholy, and a presentiment of evil pervaded 
her ; and perhaps also she thought of the dreadful secret which I had 
promised to reveal to her on the following day. My father was in the 
meantime over joye d, and, in the bustle of preparation, only recognised 
in the melanchdy of his niece the diffidence of a bride. 

After the ceremony was per f o r med, a large party assembled at my 
father's ; but it was agreed tiiat Elizabeth and I should commence our 
journey by vvater, sleeping that night at Evian, and continuing our 
voyage on the following day. The day wo flair, the wind favourable, 
all smiled on our nuptial embarkation. 

Those vTere the last moments of my life during which I enjoyed 
the feeling of happiness. We passed n^dly along : the sun was hot, 
but we were sheltered from its rays by a kind of canopy, while we 
enjoyed the beauty of the scene, sometimes on one side of the lake, 
where we saw Mont Salftve, the pleasant banks of Montal^gre, and 
at a distance, surmounting all, the beautiful Mont Blanc, and the 
assemblage of snovgy mountains tiiat in vain endeavour to emulate her; 
sometimes coasting the opposite banks, we saw the mighty Jura 
opposing its dark side to the ambition diat would quit its native 
country, and an almost insurmountable barrier to the invader who 
should vtrish to enslave it 

I took the hand of Elizabeth : "You are sorrowful, my love. Ah ! 
if you knew what I have suffered, and what I may yet endure, yon 
would endeavour to let me taste the quiet and fireedom £rom despair, 
tiiat this one day at least permits me to enjoy." 

''Be happy, my dear Victor," replied Elizabeth; "there is, I hope, 
nothing to distress you; and be assumed that if a lively joy is not painted 
in my face, my heart is contented. Something whispers to me not to 
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depend too mncli on the pro^iect that it opened before as; but I win not 
listen to such a sinister voice. Observe how last we move akmg:, and 
how the doods, which sotnetiines obscnre and sometimes rise above the 
dome of Mont Blanc» render this scene of beantj still more in terest i ng 
Look also at the innomerable fish that are swimmkg in the dear 
waters, where we can distingoish every pd>ble that lies at the bottom 
What a divine day 1 how happy and serene all Nature appears !** 

Thus Elisabeth endeavoured to divert her tiiongfats and mine from 
an reflection upon melancholy sutjects. But her temper was flnctuathig ; 
Joy for a few instants shone in her eyes, but it continually gave place 
to distraction and reverie* 

The sun sunk lower in the heavens ; we passed the river Dranoe^ 
and observed its patii through the diasms of the higher, and the glens 
of the lower, hills. The Alps here come doser to the lake, and we 
i^iproached tiie amphitheatre of mountains vHiidi forms its eastern 
boundary. The spire of Evian shone under the woods that surrounded 
it^ and the range of mountain above mountain by whidi it wo over- 
hung. 

The vfind, whidi had hitiierto carried us akmg vrith amaring rapidity, 
sunk at .sunset to a light breese ; the soft air just ruffled the water, and 
caused a pleasant motion among the trees as we i^iproadied tiie shores 
from vHiidi it wafted the most ddightfnl scent of flowers and hay. 
The sun sunk beneatii the horisoo as we landed ; and as I touched tiie 
shore^ I fdt those cares and fears revive^ which soon were to daq> me, 
and ding to me for ever. 

It was eight o*dock when we landed ; we walked for a diert time 
on the shore, enjoying the transitory Ught, and then retired to the inn, 
and co n te mp lated the lovdy scene of waters, woods, and mountains, 
obscured in darkness, yet stiU displaying their blade outgoes. 

The Vfind, vHiidi had fallen in the south, now rose with great 
violence in the west The moon had reached her summit in the heavens, 
and was beginning to descend ; the clouds swept across it swifter than 
the flight of the vulture, and dimmed her rays, while the lake reflected 
tiie scene of the busy heavens, rendered stiU busier by the restless 
vmves that were beginning to rise. Suddenly a heavy storm of rain 



I had been calm during the day ; but so soon as night obscured the 
dii4>es of o1]jects, a thousand fears arose in my mind. I was amdous 
and vnitchful, while my right hand grasped a pistol whidi wo hidden 
in my bosom ; every sound terrified me ; but I resolved that I would seU 
my life dearly, and not shrink from the conflict until my own life, or 
that of my adversary, wo extinguished. 

Elizabeth observed my agitation for some time in timid and fearful 
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■flence; but there was tometfainff In my glance wliictr. cpmi^qpicaM: *• 
terror to her, and trembling: the asked, «* What Is k t|)ii^,a^tatii i^Y\ 
my dear Victor? What Is it yon fear?" 

«<Ohl peace, peace^ my lore,** repUed I, <'tfals night, and aU wOl 
be safe : bnt this night Is dreadfiil, very dreadful. " 

I passed an hoar In tills state of mind, when suddenly I reflected 
how fearful the combat which I momentarily expected would be to my 
wife, and I earnestly entreated her to retire^ resolving not to join her 
until I had obtained some knowledge as to the situation of my enemy. 

She left me, and I continued some time walking up and down the 
passages of the house, and inspecting every comer that might afford a 
retreat to my adversary. But I di s c o vered no trace of him, and wo 
beginning to conjecture that some fortunate chance had Intervened to 
prevent the execution of his menaces; when suddenly I heard a shrill 
and dreadful scream. It came from the room Into which EUzabetii had 
retired. As I heard it, the whole truth rushed into my mind, my arms 
dropped, the motion of every muscle and fibre was suq>ended ; I could 
fed the blood trickling In my veins, and tingling In the extremities of 
my Umbs. This state lasted bnt for an instant; the scream wo re- 
peated, and I rushed Into the room. 

Great God I why did I not then expire ? Why am I here to re- 
late the destruction of the best hope, and the purest creature of earth ? 
She wo there, lifeless and Inanimate, throvvn across the bed, her head 
hanging dovra, and her pale and distorted features half covered by her 
hair. Everywhere I turn I see the same figure— her bloodless arms and 
relaxed form flung by the murderer on its bridal bier. xCould I bdidd 
this, and live? Alol life Is obstinate, and clings closest where it Is 
most hated. For a moment only did I lose recollection ; I fell senseless 
on the ground. 

When I recovered, I found myself surrounded by the people of the 
Inn; their countenances expressed a breathless terror; but the horror 
of others appeared only o a mockery, a shadow of the feelings that 
o ppressed me. I escaped from them to the room where lay the body of 
Elizabeth, my love, my vnfe, so lately living, so dear, so worthy. She 
had been moved firom the posture In which I had first bdield her; and 
now, o she lay, her head upon her arm, and a handkerchief thrown 
across her face and neck, I might have supposed her asleq>. I rushed 
towards her, and embraced her vnth ardour ; but the deadly languor and 
coldness of the limbs told me that what I now held In my arms had 
ceased to be the Elisabeth whom I had loved and cherished. The 
murderous mark of the fiend's grasp wo on her neck, and the breath 
had ceased to Issue from her lips. 

WhUe I still hung over her In tiie agony of despair, I happened to 
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. . .Jopk.pp.. Tht:nia^oiw9 of the room had before been darkened, aod I 
:;• V|fi^a*tdad 4^^v>icJ2Mi seeiii^ the pale jeUow light of the moon iUumi- 
*' * * *iikCe the* 6hhmber/*The shatters had been thrown back; and with a 
amaa t ion of horror not to be described, I saw at the open window a 
figure the most hideous and abhorred. A grin waa on the face of the 
monster ; he seemed to jeer, as with his fiendish finger he pointed to^ 
wards the corpse of my wife. I mshed towards the window, and 
drawing a pistol firom my bosom, fired ; but he duded me, leaped firom 
his station, and, running with the swiftness of lightning, plunged into 
the lake. 

The report of the pistol brought a crowd into the room. I pointed 
to the spot where he had disi^>peared, and we followed the track with 
boats ; nets were cast, but in vain. After passing several hours, we 
returned hopeless, most of my companions believing it to have been a 
form conjured up by my fiuicy. After having landed, th^ proceeded to 
search the countiy, parties going in different directions among ttut 
woods and vines. 

I attempted to accompany them, and proceeded a short distance 
firom the house ; but my head whirled round, my stq»s v?ere like those 
of a drunken man, I fell at last in a state of utter exhaustion ; a film 
covered my eyes, and my skin was parched with the heat of fover. In 
tfaia state I was carried back, and placed on a bed, hardly conscious of 
what had hiq>pened ; my eyes wandered round the room, as if to seek 
somfything that I had lost 

After an interval, I arose, as if by instinct, and cravded Into the 
room where the corpse of my beloved lay. There were women weep- 
ing around— I hung over it, and joined my sad tears to theirs. All 
this time no distinct idea presented itself to my mind ; but my thoughts 
rambled to various subjects, reflecting confusedly on my misfortunes, 
and their cause. I waa bewildered in a doud of vronder and horror. 
The death of VHlliam, the execution of Justine, the murder of Clerval, 
and lastly of my wife ; even at that moment I knew not that my on]^ 
remaining friends were safe from the malignity of the fiend ; my father 
even now might be writhing under his grasp, and Ernest mig^t be 
dead at his feet This idea made me shudder, and recalled me to 
action. I started vp^ and resolved to return to Geneva with all 
oosBuue SDeeo. 

There vrere no horses to be procuredt and I must return by the 
lake; but the wind wo unfavourable, and the rain fell in t orr e n t s . 
However, it was hard^ mornings and I might reasonably hope to 
arrive by night I hired men to row, and took an oar myself; for I 
had always experienced relief from mental torment in bodily exerdse. 
But the o verflow i ng misery I now fdt, and the excess of agitation that 
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I esdnred, rendered me incapable of any exertion. I tiirew down the 
oar ; and leaning: my head npon my hands, gave way to every gloomy 
idea tiiat arose. If I looked op, I saw the scenes which were 
fiuniUar to me in my happier time, and which I had co n te mp lated but 
tiie day before in the company of her who was now bnt a shadow and 
a recollection. Tears streamed from my eyes. The rain had ceased 
for a moment^ and I saw the fish play in the waters as th^ had done 
a few honrs before; th^ had then been observed by El iza bet h. No- 
thing is so painlnl to the hmnan mind as a great and sodden change. 
The sui mig^t shine, or the donds mig^t lower; bnt nothing could 
appear to me as it had done the day before. A fiend had snatched 
from me every hope of Intnre hiqipiness : no creature had ever been so 
miserable as I was ; so frightful an event is single in the history of 



Bat why should I dwdl npon the incidents that followed this last 
overwfaefaning event? Mine has been a tale of horrors; I have reached 
tiieir acme, and what I must now relate can bnt be tedions to you. 
Know that, one by one, my friends were snatched away; I was left 
desolate. My own strength is erhansted ; and I must tdl, in a few 
words, what remains of my hideous narration. 

I arrived at Geneva. My father and Ernest yet lived; but the 
former sank nnder the tidings that I bore. I see him now, ezcdlent 
and venerable old man 1 his eyes wandered in vacancy, for th^ had lost 
their charm and their del^g^t— his Elixabeth, his more than dang^iter, 
whom he doated on with all that affection which a man feels, who in 
the decline of life, having few Affections, clings more earnest^ to those 
that remain. Cursed, cursed be the fiend that brought misery on his 
grey hairs, and doomed him to waste in wretchedness I He could not 
live under tiie horrors that were accumulated around him ; the springs 
of existence suddenly gave vmy : he wo unable to rise from his bed, 
and in a lew days he died in my arms. 

..•••••a 

[Prankenstem now devotes his life to uie discovery and destruction 
of the daemon. After a long pursuit^ he almost tracks him down in 
tiie Arctic Ocean, but succumbs to the cold. He is rescued by a vessel 
en route for the North Pole, but which, findingit inqx>ssible to proceed, 
puts back to. England, there esrtinguiriiing his last hcpt. He <!Ues, and 
the man who is with him at the end, and to whom he has confided his 
history, relates the final episode] 

I entered the cabin, where lay the remains of my ill-frited and 
admirable friend. Over him hung a form v^uch I cannot find words to 
describe; gigantic in statnre^ yet oncouth and distorted in its proportions. 
As he hong over the coffin, his face wo concealed by long lod» of 
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mgged hair; but one vast hand waa eztended. In coknur and upptatat 
texture like that of a mtunniy. When he heard the aonnd of my 
mppnmdh^ he ceaaed to ntter exclamations of grief and horror, and 
sprang towards the window. Never did I bdiold a visioo so horrible 
as his face, of sach loathsome, yet appalling hideonsness. I shut my 
eyes involmxtarily, and endeavoured to recollect what were my duties 
with r^:ard to this destroyer. I called on him to stay. 

He paused, looking on me with wonder ; and, again turning towards 
the lifeless form of his creator, he seemed to forget my presence^ and 
every feature and gesture seemed instigated by the wildest rage of some 
uiiCTntroHaMft passion. 

"That is also my victim 1 " he exdaimed: ''in hia murder my crimes 
are cons ummated ; the miserable series of my being is wound to its close ! 

Frankenstein 1 generous and self-devoted being I what does it avail 
that I now ask thee to pardon me? I, who i r retriev a bly de str oyed thee 
by destroying all thou lovedst Alas 1 he is cold, he cannot answer me.** 

His voice seemed suffocated; and my first impulses, which had 
sugf^ested to me the duty of obeying the dying request of my friend, in 
destroying his enemy, were now suspended by a mixtuie of curiosity 
and compassion. I iqiproached this tremendous being; I dared not 
again raise my eyes to his faoe^ there waa something so scaring and 
unearthly in hia ugliness. I atten^ted to speak, but the words died 
away on my Iqis. The monster continued to utter wild and incoherent 
self-reproaches. At length I gathered resolution to address him in a 
pause of the tempest of his passion: "Your repentance," I said, "is 
now superfluous. If yon had listened to the voice of conscience, and 
heeded the stings of remorse, before you had urged your diabolical 
vengence to this extremity, Frankenstein would yet have lived." 

"And do you dream," said the daemon, "do you think that I wo 
tiien dead to agony and remorse?— He," he continued, pointing to the 
corpse, " he suffered not in the ronsnmmation of the deed— oh 1 not the 
ten-th o usan dt h portion of the anguish that wo mine during the lingering 
detail of its execntioo. A frightful selfishness hurried me on, while my 
heart wo poisoned with remorse. Think yon that the groans of 
Qerval were music to my ears ? My heart wo fashioned to be suscqit- 
ible of love and sympatiiy ; and, when wrenched by misery to vice and 
hatred, it did not endure the violence of the diange^ without torture 
such o you cannot even imagine. 

"After the murder of Clerval, I returned to Switserland, heart- 
broken and overcome. I pitied Frankenstein ; my pity amounted to horror: 

1 abhorred myself But when I discovered that he, the autiior at once 
of my existence and of its unspeakable torments, dared to hope for 
hiqipiness ; that while he accumulated wretdiedness and despair upon 
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me, he wraght his own ei4<^jiiient in fiwUngi and patiiooi from the 
indolgenoe of whidi I was for ever barred, then impotent envy and bitter 
indignation filled me with an inaatiable thirst for vengeance. I re- 
collected my tiireat, and resolved that it should be accomplished. I 
knew that I was prqMring for myself a deadly tortnre; bnt I was 
the slave, not the master, of an impulse which I detested, yet could not 
disobey. Yet when she died 1— nay, then I was not miserable. I had 
cast off all feeling, subdued all anguish, to riot in the excess of my 
despair. Evil thenceforth became my good. Urged thus flv, I had no 
choice but to ad^>t my nature to an element vHiicfa I had willingly 
chosen. The com p l et i o n of my demoniacal design became an insatiable 
passion. And now it is ended ; there is my last victim.** 

I was at first tooched by the expressions of his misery ; yet, when 
I called to mind what Frankenstein had said of his powers of eloquence 
and persuasion, and vfhen I again cast my eyes on the lifeless form of 
my friend, indignation was re-kindled within me. "Wretch!** I said; 
"it is well ttuit yon come here to vdiine over the desolation that yon 
have made. You throw a torch into a pile of buildings, and, vfhen 
th^ are consumed, yon sit among the ruins and lament the frdL 
Hypocritical fiend I if he vdiom you mourn ^till Uved, still would he be 
uie ol{|ec^ again would he b e com e the prey, of your acciused vengeance. 
It is not pity that you fed ; yon lament only because the victim of your 
malignity is withdrawn from your power.** 

'Oh, it is not thus— not thus,** intemqited the being; "yet such 
be the imp re ssi on conveyed to yon by what appears to be the 
purport of my actions. Yet I seek not a fellow-feeling in my misery. 
No sympathy may I ever find. When I first sought it, it was the love 
of virtue, the feelings of hiqipiness and affection with which my whole 
being ove r flowed, that I wished to be partidpated. But now that virtue 
has become to me a shadow, and that hiqipiness and affection are turned 
into bitter and loathing de^iair, in what should I sedc for sympathy? 
I am content to suffer alone, while my sufferings shall endure: vfhen 
I die, I am well satisfied that abhorrence and opprobr i um should load 
my memory. Once my fiuicy was sootiied with dreams of virtue, of 
frune, and of e nj oyme n t Once I frdsely hoped to meet with beings, 
vdio, pardoning my outward fonn, would love me for the excellent 
qualities vHiidi I wo capable of unfolding. I was nourished with high 
tiioughts of honour and devotion. Bnt now crime has degraded me 
beneatii the meanest animaL No guilt, no mischief, no malignity, no 
misery, can be found comparable to mine. When I run over the frightful 
catalogue of my dns, I cannot bdieve that I am the same creature 
vHiose thoughts were once filled with sublime and transcendent visions 
of the beaaty and the miyes^ of goodness. But it is even so; the 
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fallen angel becomes a malignant deriL Yet even that enemy of God 
and man had friends and associates in his desolation ; I am alone. 

"Yon, who call Frankenstein your friend, seem to have a knowledge 
of my crimes and his misfortunes. Bnt in the detail v^uch he gave yon 
of them, he could not sum up the hours and months of misery vHiidi 
I endured, wasting in impotent passionSi For while I destroyed his 
hopes, I did not satisfy my own desires. They were for ever ardent 
and craving ; still I desired love and fellowshq), and I was still spumed. 
Was there no injustice in this ? Am I to be thought the only criminal, 
when all human kind sinned against me? Why do yon not hate Fdiz, 
VTho drove his friend from his door vrith contumely? Why do you not 
execrate the rustic vvho sought to destroy the saviour of his child? 
Nay, these are virtnoos and immaculate beings I I, tiie miserable and 
the abandoned, am an abortion, to be spumed at, and kidced, and 
trampled oo. Even now my blood boils at the recollection of this 
ti^ustice. 

" But it is true that I am a wretch. I have murdered the lovely 
and the helpless; I have strangled the innocent as they riept, and 
grasped to death his throat v?ho never injured me or any other living 
tiling. I have devoted my creator, the select specimen of all that is 
worthy of love and admiration among men, to misery ; I have pursued 
him even to that irremediable ruin. There he lies, white and cold in 
death. You hate me ; bnt your abhorrence cannot equal that vritfa v^uch 
I r^^ard myself I look on the hands which executed the deed ; I think 
on the heart in which the imagination of it was conceived, and long for 
the moment when these hands will meet my eyes, v?hen that imagination 
vrill haunt my thoughts no more. 

** Fear not that I shall be the instrument of future mischief. My work 
is nearly complete. Neither yours nor any man's death is needed to 
consummate the series of my being, and accomplish that which must be 
done ; but it requires my own. Do not think I shall be slow to perform 
this sacrifice. I shall quit your vessel on tiie ice-raft which brought me 
thither, and shall seek the most northern extremity of tiie globe ; I shall 
collect my funeral pile, and consume to ashes this miserable frame, that 
its remains may afford no light to any curious and unhallowed wretch, 
VTho would create such another as I have been. I shall die. I shall no 
longer fed tiie agonies vdiich now cons ume me, or be the prey of 
feelings unsatisfied, yet unquendied. He is dead who called me into 
being ; and when I shall be no more, the very remembrance of us will 
speedily vanish. I shall no longer see the sun or stars, or fed the 
vfinds play on my cheeks. Light, foding, and sense vrill pass away ; 
and in this condi t ion must I find my hi4>piness. Some years ago, vriien 
the images which this vTorld affords first opened upoa me, vfhen I fdt 
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tiie cheering: wsmith of amimier, and beard the rostUng: of the leaves 
and tiie warfoUng of the birds, and tbese were all to me, I should have 
ynpt to die ; now it Is my only consohition. Pollnted by crimes, and 
torn by the bitterest remorse, where can I find rest but in death ? 

"Farewelll I leave yon, and in yon the last of human kind 
whom these eyes will ever bdiold. Farewell, Frankenstein ! If thou 
wert yet alive, and yet cherished a desh« of revenge against me, 
it vTould be better satiated in my life than in my destruction. But it 
was not so ; thou didst seek my extinction, that I mig^t not cause 
greater wretdiedness ; and if yet, in some mode unknown to me, thou 
hadst not ceased to think and fed, thou wooMst not desire against me a 
vengeance greater than that which I fed. Blasted as thou wert, my 
agony was still sqierior to thine ; for the bitter sting of remorse vrill 
not cease to rankle In my wounds until death shall dose them for ever. 

'*Bnt soon,** he cried, vrith sad and solenm enthusiasm, "I shall 
die, and what I now fed be no longer fdt Soon these burning 
miseries vrill be extinct I shall ascend my funeral pile triumphantly, 
and exult in the agony of the torturing flames. The lig^t of the con- 
flagration vrill fade away : my ashes will be swept into the sea by the 
winds. My ^urit vrill sleep In peace ; or If It thinks, it vrill not surely 
think time. FarewdL" 

He qirung from the cabin vrindow, as he said this, upon the ke-raft 
vriiidi lay dose to the vessd. He wo soon borne away by the vmves, 
and lost in darkness and distance. 
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THE GARDE CHASSE. 
(Pram "(Hiottt and Pamilj Legoids,*' bj Catherine Crowe.) 

|E resided a great deal on the Continent before I was married, 
and mj mother had a &Tomite maid, named Pranfoite, 
^i^io lived witii her many years — a most tnistwortfay, 
excellent cre a t ur e^ in whom she had the greatest confidence ; 
insomnch, that when I married, being very youig and 
s she was obliged to separate from me herself she 
transferred Pran^oise to my service, considfring her better able to take 
care of me than anybody else. 

I was living in Paris then, where Pran^oise, who was a native of 
Mets, had some relations settled in business, whom she often need to 
visit She vtss generally very diat^ when die returned from these 
people; for I knew all her affiurs, and, tfaroogh her, all their a£Eurs; 
and I took an interest in whatever concerned her or hers. 

One Sunday evening, after die had been spending the aft ernoon 
with this funily, observing tiiat she vtss unusual^ silent, I said to her 
while she was undressing me, "Well, Pran^oise, haven't you anything 
to tell me? How are your friends? Has Madame Pelletier got rid of 
ber grq>pe?" 

Fran^ise started as if I had awakened her out of a reverie, and 
said, "OhI Oui, Madame ; ooi, merde; elle se porte bien aijourdliuL'* 

"And Monsieur Pdletier and the ch^dren, are they weU?" 

" Oui, Madame^ merde ; ils se port^lnen.*' 

These curt answers were so unlike those die generally gave me^ 
that I vTas sure her mind vtss |ne-occupied, and tiiat something had 
happened since vte parted in the morning; so I turned round to look 
her in the frioe^ aiding, "MaiSi qu'aves-voit^ done, Pran9oise? Qn'est- 
ce qu'il y a?" 

Then I saw wtet I had not observed before^ that die vvas very 
pale, and that her dieAa had a glased look, whidi diowed tiiat she 
aad been crying. 

"Mais, ma bonne Pranfoise,** I said; "vons aves quelque chose— 
est-il arriv6 qudqoe malheur a Metz?" 

"C'est cela, Madame^" answered Pran^oise, who had a brother tiiere 
whom die had not seen for several years, but to whom she still 
continned affectionatdy attached. His name was Benott, and he vvas 
in a good service as garde forestier to a nobleman, who possessed very 
extensive estates, "prte de ches nous,** as Fran9oise said. He had a wife 
and children; and some time before the period I am referring to, 
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Fran^oiae had told me with great aatiafaction, tiiat in order to make him 

more comfortable, the Prince de M had given Benott the privilege 

of gathering up all the dead wood in the foreat to aell for firewood, 
which, aa the eatate waa vtrj large, rendered hia aitiiation esEtremdy 
profitable. When die aaid, "C'eat cela, Bladame," Fran^dae, who had 
jnat encaaed me in mj dreaaing-gown, aonk into a chair, and having 
declared that die waa '<bte, txhs bte," die gave way to a hearty good 
cry, after which, being aomewhat relieved, die told me the following 
strange atory. 

«yoa remember," die aaid, "tiiat the Prince was ao good aa to give 
Benott all the dead wood of the forest— and a great thing it waa for 
him and hia family, aa yon will think, when I tell yon it waa upwards 
of two thonsand firancs a year to him. In shorty he was growing ridi, 
and perhi^ he was getting to think too modi of his money and too 
little of the "bon Dien"— at all events, this privilege which the Prince 
gave him to make him comfortable, and which made him a great man 
among the foresters, has been the cause of a dreadlol calamity.** 

''How?** said I. 

«<We never heard anything of what had happeatd,** aaid ahe^ "tOl 
yesterday, when Monsiear Pelletier received a letter from Benotf s wife, 
and another fix>m a cousin of ours, relating what I am going to tell 
you, and saying tiiat both he and his family had widied to ke^ it 
secret, but that it was no longer possible.** 

"WeU, and what has hi^ened?** 

** La choae la plus incroyable 1 Eh, bien, Madame, it appears that 
one day last antumn, Benott went out in the forest to gather the dead 
wood. He had hia cart with him, and aa he gathered it he bound it 
into faggota and threw it in the cart 

<<He had extended hia aearch this day to a remote part of the forest, 
and found himself in a spot he did not remember to have visited before; 
indeed, it was evident to him tiiat he had not, or he could not have 
escaped seeing an old wooden cross which was lying on the ground, 
and had apparenly fallen into that recumbent position fix>m old age. It 
was such a croas as is usually set up where a life has been lost, 
whether by murder or by suicide ; w sometimes when poor wanderers 
are fnsea to death or lost in the deep winter snows. He looked about 
for the grave, but saw no indication of one ; and he tried to remember 
if any catastrophe had hiqipened there in his time, but could recall none. 
He took up the cross and fTamined it He aaw that the wood waa 
decayed, and it bore auch marica of antiquity, that he had no doubt the 
person whose grave it had marked had died before he was bom— it 
looked as if it might be a hundred years old. 

«« Eh, bien,'* said Framgoiae, wiping her eyea, into which the tears 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE EERIE BOOK 115 

kqit itartiiig^ "of coone yoa will tfaiok that Beooft, or anybody In the 
world who had the fear of God before hia eyea, aa he oonld not find 
the grave to replace it aa it ahonld be» woald have kid it reverently 
down where he had foond it» aaying a prayer for the tool of the 
deoeaaed; bnt alaal the demon of avarice tempted him» and he had not 
the heart to forego tiiat poor croas, but bound it up into a fkggot with 
tiie rest of the dead wood he found there, and threw it into hia cart 1" 

«<Well» Fran^siae^" aald I, "yon know I am not a Catholic, hot 
I reapect tiie cnatom of erecting theae croaaei^ and I do think your 
brother waa veiy wrong ; I anppoae he haa loat the Prince'a fovour by 
aodi iwipiona greedineaa.** 

"Pire que 91I worae than that," die replied. "It appeara tiiat 
while he waa oommitttng thia widnd action, he folt an eactraordinary 
diill come over hhn, vrhich made him think that, tiiongh it had been a 
mild day» the evenii^ mnat have aoddenfy turned very cold, and haatily 
throwing the fi^got into hia cart, he directed hia wbepm homeward. 
Bot, vralk aa he vfoold, he atiU ftit thia diiU down hia back, ao that 
he tnmed hia head to look where the wind blew from, when he aaw, 
with aome diamay, a myeterioua4o6king figure following doae upon hia 
footatepa. It moved noiadeaaly on, and waa covered with a aort of 
black mantle tiiat prevented hia diaoeming the featnrea. Not liking ita 
iqipearance, he jumped into the cart, and drove home aa foat aa he 
could, vnthont looking behind him ; and when he got into hia own form- 
yard he felt quite rdieved, particularly, aa, when he aUghted, he aaw 
no more of thia nnpleaaant-looking atranger. So he began unloading 
hia cart, taking out tibe foggota, one by one^ and thnming tiiem upon 
the ground ; bat when he threw down ttm one that contained the croaa, 
he received a btow upon hia foce, ao aharp that it made him atagger, 
and invobmtarily tboat alond. Hia vrife and children vrere doae by, 
but there waa no one elae to be aeen ; and th^ would have diabeheved 
him and fonded he had accidentally hit himaelf with the foggot, bnt 
that they aaw the distinct mark on hia thetk of a blow given with an 
open hand. However, he went into supper^ perplexed and uncomfortable ; 
bnt when he vvent to bed thia fearfol phantom stood by hia side, silent 
and terrible, visible to him, but invisible to others. In short, Madame, 
thia awfol figure haunted him, till, in spite of his shame^ he resolved to 
consult our cousin Jerome about it 

" Bnt Jerome laughed, and said it waa all foncy and superstition. 
'You got frightened at having brought away this poor devil's cross, 
and then you frmcy he's haunting you,' said he. 

" Bnt Benott dedared that he had thought nothing about the cross, 
exoq>t tiiat it would make firewood, and that he had no more bdieved 
in ghosts than Jerome. 'But now,' said he, 'aomething must be done. 
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I can g«t no aleefs and am loatng mj health ; If yon Gan*t help me, I 
most go to the priest and consolt him.' 

*' ' Why don't yon take bade the croat and pot it where yon found 
it?' aald Jerome. 

'' ' Becauae I am afraid to toodi it^ and dare not go to that part 
of the forest' 

"So Jerome^ who did not believe a word aboot the ghost, offered 
to go with him and leplaoe the cross. Benolt gladly accepted, more 
especially as he said he saw the apparition standing even then beside 
him, apparently lisfpning to the conversation. Jerome langhed at the 
idea; however, Benolt lifted the cross reverently into the cart and away 
th^r went into the forest When they readied the qiot, Benott pointed 
out the tree under which he had f oond it ; and as he was shaking and 
trembling, Jerome took np the cross and laid it on the gromid ; but as 
he did so, he recdved a violent blow from an invisible hand, and at the 
same moment saw Beiiolt fall to the ground. He thought he had been 
struck too, but it afterwards appeared that he had fainted from having 
seen the phantom with its upraised hand striking his cousm. However, 
they left the cross and came away ; but there was an end to Jerome's 
laughter, and he was afraid the apparition would now haunt him. 
Nothing of the sort happened; but poor Benotfs health had been so 
shaken by this frightful occurrence that he cannot get the better of it ; 
his friends have advised change of scene, and he is coming to Paris 
next wedc" 

This was the story Fran9oise told me, and m a few days I heard 
that ^he had arrived, and was staying with Monsienr Pdletier ; but the 
abode had been too great for hia nerves, and he died ahortly after. 
Th^ assured me that, previous to that frUal expedition hito the forest, 
he had been a hale, hearty man, totally txtmpt from superstitious fancies 
of any sort; and, in short, v^oUy devoted to advancing his worldly 
prosperity and getting money. 
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A DREAM OF DEATH. 

(From the Danish.) 

ER ejet were tmartins: from lone want of sleep. Her head 
swam, and she fdt a sodden faintness. Involmitarily she 
groped for siqpport Faint and deadly sleepy, she let her 
arms fall down on tibe tahle and her face on her dasped 




There were strange sounds aromd her, heavy sighs and a mono- 
tonous soughing mingling with the rustling of faded leaves. She 
wanted to lift her head to see what it was, hot could not raise it, 
however much she tried. At last she succeeded. What is this? she 
thought Everything seemed to loom so large round her, and the ceiling 
seemed so high i^ and the light was pale grey, Hke that of a distant 
and misty moon, and there, along the waU, stood rows of heds with 
iRdute sheets and blankets tucked in tightly, and beneath the blankets 
]aj human beings, stiffly stretched out, and groaning. Now and then 
they raised their heads and prayed with heart-rending voices tiiat their 
tight coverings might be loosened. But no one answered. By the side 
of the high narrow door oppos i te stood a figure with bound hands in a 
long wrhite shining robe, fiutened to the wall by a thick dark rope 
which was twisted round the waist The eyes were vride open and had 
no piquls, but the whites were large and protruding, and out of the 
month hung a long tongue, black as pitdL Else wanted to rise, hot die 
could not move a Umb. Stiff with fear, she stared at the door. In a 
few bounds die would be able to readi it But supposing it was lodced 
now and the key were gone. Yes, it was lodced, and tiiere w» no 
key: die saw that distinctiy. She then ftlt hersdf become Hke a 
paralysed mass, and die began to glide down from the chair. But just 
at that moment the door opened noiselessly and four men entered quietly, 
carrying with tiiem a long light coffin, curved into a semi-circle up at 
the top. The opening of the upper half was covered in front with a 
pane of s^ass, and tiirous^ this Else saw a human head lying sideways 
with an emaciated, lifeless fince^ the coloar of whidi seemed black as 
lead against the white pillow. In a moment die knew it was herself 
and that die was dead. Struggling to make some sound, die gave a 
shridc» idl fiioe downwards on the floor, and woke i^ 



lai 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



m^ THE 4M» 
MYSTERIOUS 
HORSEMAN 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




i^i^i^i^i^i^ 



THE MYSTERIOUS HORSEMAN. 

(Ffom '* i^ipwitioiit: A Namtife of Pacts." B7 tiie Rer. 
Bourdder Wrej Savilei) 

|NE mminfr daj^ at tiia roimiufnntinffnt of tiio premt 
oentiiryy I was tntvdliiig from Bala in Meriomtlialilre to 
Bfad^fullcthf in tiie neis^hbonringf couiily of Montg^omoiyy 
in order to attend a reUgions neetins:. I left Bala about 
a p.ni., and tmveOed on luwaebad^ and alone. Myjoomej 
lay tfarons:!! a wild, desolate part of tiie coimtry, and one ^duch, at tiiat 
time, was almost miinhabited. When I had performed about half my 
Joomej, as I was emerging^ from a wood sttoated at the commencement 
of a tang steep decline, I obsenred, coming towards me^ a man on foot 
Bj his appeafince, judging from the sickle wbkk he carried sheathed in 
straw over his idtonlder, he was doobtiess a reaper in search of emplo y* 
ment As he drew near, I recognised a man wliom I had seen at the 
door of the village inn of Llanwhellyn, where I had stopped to bait my 
horse. On om* meeting, he toodied his hat and a^Esd if I conld tell him 
the time of day. I polled ont my watch for tiie porpose, notidng at tiie 
same time the pecoliar look vdiich the man cast at its heavy sihrer case* 
Nothing else, however, occurred to excite any snspicion on my par^ so^ 
wishu^^ him a **good afternoon," I contmned my journey. 

When I had ridden about half-way down tiie hill I noticed some- 
thing moving, and in tiie same direction as myself^ on tiie other side of 
a large hedges vdiich ran nearly parallel witii the road, and ultimately 
terminated at a gate tiuoos^ vdiich I had to pass. At first I tho u gh t 
it an animal of some kind or other, but soon discovered, by certain 
depressions in the hedges tiiat it was a man running in a stoopb^ 
p osit i o n . I continued for a short time to watdi his progress witii some 
curiosity, hot my cu riosity soon changed to lear vHien 1 reo^^nised tiie 
reaper witii whom I had conversed a few minutes before, engaged in 
tearing off tiie straw-band which sheatiied his sickle. 

He hurried en until he reached tiie gate, and then concealed himsell 
behind tiie hedge witiiin a few yards of tiie road. 1 did not then donbt 
for a moment that he had resolved to attack— perhaps murder— me for 
tiie sake of my watdi and whatever monor 1 nd^t have about ma. I 
looked around in aU dir ec ti ons^ but not a single haman being was to 
be seen, so neming in my horse I a^Eod mysdf in mndi alarm what I 
ooold do. Should I tam badL? no; my business was of the utmost 
: to the cause for w4ddi 1 was joum^ing, and as long as 
127 
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tiiere existed the faintett poetibi% of gettiufi: thefe, I could not think 
of retnniins^. Should I trnst to tiie q>eed of my hone, and endeaTonr 
to da^ by tiie man at foil q>eed? No ; for the gate tiiroogh wbkk I 
had to paas waa not open. Conld I leave the road and make my way 
timms^ the fields? I oonld not^ for I waa hemmed in hy rodiy banks, 
or hif^ hedgea on botii aides. The idea of liaking a peraonal enooonter 
oonld not be entertained for a moment, for what dianoe coold I— weak 
and onarmed— have against a p o we r fu l man with a dangerous weapon 
in his hand ? What course, then, should I pursue ? I could not tdl ; 
and at length, in despair, rather than in a spirit of humble trust and 
confidence, I bowed my head and offered up a silent prayer. This had 
a soothing effect upon my mind, so that, refireshed and invigorated, I 
proceeded anew to consider the difRoifties of my position. 

At this juncture, my horse, growing impatient at iht dday, started 
off I dutched tiie reins, vdiich I had let foil on his neck, for the 
purpose of diecking him, vrfaen happening to turn my eyes, I saw to 
my utter astonishment tiiat I was no longer alone. There, by my 
side, I beheld a horseman in a dark dreaa, mounted on a vfhite steed. 
In hitense amasement I gazed upon him : where could he have come 
fimn? He appeared aa suddenly aa if he had sprung from the earth. 
He mnst have been riding behind and have overtaken me. And yet, I 
had not heard the slightest sound ; it was mysterious, inexplicable. But 
the joy of being released from my perilous position soon overcame my 
foehngs of wonder, and I b^^an at once to address my companion. I 
a^Esd him if he had seen any one, and tiien described to him what had 
taken phioe, and how relieved I folt by his sudden appearance, vHiich 
now removed aU cause of fear. He made no reply, and on looking at 
his frioe, he seemed paying but slight attention to my words, but 
con ti n u ed intently gasing in the direction of the gate^ now about a 
quarter of a mile ahead. I followed his gaze, and saw tiie reaper 
emerge from his concealment and cut across a fidd to our left^ re- 
dieathing his sickle as he hurried along. He had evidently seen tiiat 
I was no longer alone, and had reUnquidied his intended attenq»t 

All cause for alarm being gone, I once more sought to enter into 
co n v ersa tion vritii my deliverer, but again vnthont tiie aUghtest success. 
Not a word did he deign to give me in reply. 1 continued talking, 
however, as we rode on our way towards tiie gate, tiiough I confess 
foding botii surprised and hurt at my conqMUiion's mysterious silence. 
Once, however, and only once, did I hear his voice. Having watched 
the figure of tiie reaper disappear over the brow of a neighbouring hill, 
1 turned to my companion and said, ** Can it for a moment be doubted 
tiiat my prayer was heard, and tiiat you were sent for my ddiverance 
by tiie Lord?" Then it waa tiiat I tiiought I heard the horseman 
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wpmk, and tbst he ntteied tiie tiiigle word, ''AmaL" Not motiier 
word did he gifo ntlenuioe to^ tiiongh I tried to elidt from him repHee 
to my qnestiooe, botii In Bngll^ and Welsh. 

We were now i^iproodilnif the gate, wfaldi I haetened to open, 
and haTing done ao widi my atkk, I watted at the aide of tiie road 
for him to paaa tiiroogh ; hot he came not ; I tomed my head to look— 
the nqrsteriona horaeman waa gone I I waa dmnfonnded ; I looked back 
in the direction from which we had joat been riding, but though I ooold 
command a view of tiie road for a conaiderable distance, he waa not to 
be aeen. He had dissfipeafed aa mysteriously aa he had come. What 
could have become of him? He could not have gone through the gate, 
nor have made hia horse kmp the high hedges ^Hiich on botii sides shut 
in the road. Where waa he? Had I been dreaming? Waa it an 
iqpparition, a apectre which had been riding by my aide for the last ten 
minutes? Could it be possible that I had aeen no man or horse at all, 
and that the vision waa but a creature of my imagination? I tried hard 
to convince myaelf that tfaia waa the case, but in vain : for, unless som^ 
one had been widi me, why had tiie reaper re-sheatiied hia murderous- 
looking sickle and fled? Surely no ; tfaia mysterious horsemsn waa no 
creation of my brain. I had aeen him. Who could he have been? 

I naked myaelf tfaia question again and again ; and then a foding 
of profound awe b^^an to cre^ over n^ aouL I remembered tiie 
singular way of his first appearance— his long ailenoe— and then again 
the aingle word to which he had given utterance; I called to mind that 
this reply had been elicited from him by my mentioning tiie name of tiie 
Lord, and that tfaia waa tiie aingle occaaion on whidi I had done so. 
What could I then bdieve? But one thing, and tiiat was, that my 
prayer had indeed been heard, and tiiat help had been given from on 
high at a time of great danger. Pull of tiiia thought, I diamounted, 
and tiutming myaelf on my knees, I offered up a prayer of thankfufaiess 
to Him who had heard my cry, and found h^ for me in time of need. 

I tiien mounted my horse and continued my joum^. But tiurough 
the long years that have etapsed since tiiat memorable summer's day, 
I have never fbr a moment wa ve r ed in my belief that, in the mysterious 
horseman, I had a special i n t e r f erence of Providence^ by which meana 1 
was delivered from a poaition of extreme danger. 
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THE BLIND BEGGAR OF ODESSA. 

(From ** Ghosts and Ftmily Legends," by Catherine Crowe.) 

N old blind man of Odessa, named Micfael, had, for manj 
years, been accnstomed to get his living by seating him- 
self eveiy morning on a beam in one of the timber 7ard% 
witii a wooden bowl at his feet, into which the passengers 
cast their alms. This long-continiied practice had made 
him well known to tiie inhabitants, and as he was believed to have been 
formerly a soldier, his blindness was attributed to the numeroos womids 
he had received in battle. For his own part he spoke little, and never 
contradicted this opinion. 

One night Michel, by some accident, fdl in vnth a little giri of ten 
years old, named Powleska, who vras friendless and on the verge of 
perishing vfith cold and hanger. The old man took her home, and 
adopted her, and from tiiat time, instead of sitting in the timber yard% 
he went abont the streets in her company, asking alms at tiie doors 
of tiie honses. The child called him father, and th^ were extremely 
happy together. But when they had porsned their mode of life for about 
five years a misfortune befel them. A tiieft having been committed in a 
house which tiiey had visited in tiie morning, Powleska was suspected 
and arrested, and the blind man vras left once more alone. But, 
instead of resuming his former habits, he now disappeared altogether, 
and this circumstance causing the suspicion to extend to him, the girl 
was brought before the magistrate to be interrogated witii regard to 
his probable place of concealment 

«Do yon know where Michel is?" inquired the magistrate. 

** He is dead," replied she, shedding a torreJnt of tears. 

As the girl had been shut up for three days, without any means 
of obtaining information from vrithoat, this answer, together witii her 
unfeigned distress, naturally excited considerable surprise. 

''Who told yon he was dead?" th^ inquired. 

" Nobody 1" 

''Then how can yon know it?" 

"I saw him killed I" 

" But you have not been out of iht prison ? " 

*'Bnt I saw it, nevertheless I" 

" But how was that possible ? Explain what you mean P 

" I cannot AU I can say is tiiat I saw him killed." 

"When was he killed, and how?" 

** It was tiie night I was arrested." 

135 
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"That oumot be ; he was alive when joa were ■eized.'* 

"Yes»he was; he was killed an hoar after Uiat Thej ttabbed him 
with a knifs." 

*' Where were joa tiien?** 

<«I can't teU; hot I saw it" 

The confidence with which the giri awcrted what seemed to her 
hearers impossible and absmtl, disposed tiiem to imagine that At was 
either reaUj insane or pretending to be so ; so» leaving Michd aside, 
thej proceeded to interrogate her aboot the robbery, asking her if she 
was gnihy. 

*'Oh no!" she answered. 

''Then how came the p io p ei tj to be fbond aboot jon?* 

** I don't know ; I saw nottiing bat the murder." 

" Bat tiiere are no groands for siq>posnig Midiel is dead ; his body 
has not been found." 

*' It is in tiie aqueduct" 

« And do you know who slew him ? " 

** Yes, it is a woman. Michel was walking very slowly after I 
was taken from him. A woman came behind him with a large kitchen 
knife ; but he heard her, and tamed round ; and then tiie vfoman flung 
a piece of grey stuff over his head, and struck him repeatedly with the 
knife ; the grey stuff was much stained with the blood. Midid Ml at 
the eightii blow, and the woman dragged the body to tiie aqueduct and 
let it fan in vnthout ever lifting tiie stuff which stock to hk Cue." 

As it was easy to verify tiiese latter assertions, th^ despatdied 
people to the wpot ; and there the body was found with the piece of 
stuff over his head, exactly as she had described. Bat when tiiey 
arimd her how she knew aU this, die coold only answer, *'I dont 
know." 

«* But you know who killed him ? " 

''Not exactly; it is tiie same vroman tiiat pat ont his eyes; bat, 
perhaps, he vrin tell me her name to-night ; and if he doe% I wiU tdl 
it to you." 

"Who do you mean by he?" 

"Why, Michel, to be sure!" 

Daring tiie whole of tiie following night, vridioot allowing her to 
suspect tiieir intention, they watched her ; and it was observed that tht 
never lay down, but sat upon the bed in a sort of letiiargic shunber. 
Her body was quite motionless, except at intervals, when this nptme 
was interrupted by violent nervous shodcs, whidi pervaded her whole 
frame. On tiie ensuing day, the moment she was brought before the 
judge, she declared tiiat she was now able to tell tiiem the name of the 
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**Bvt stay," taid tiie mag^istnte ; <*did Michel never tell yon* when 
he was alive^ how he lost his sis:ht?'' 

** No ; but the morning before I was arrested, he promised me to 
do 10 ; and that was the cause of his death." 

<«Howconld that be?'' 

"Last nis^ht Michel came to me, and he pointed to the man 
hidden behind the scaffolding on whidi he and I had been sitting. He 
showed me the man listening to ns, when he said, '111 tell you aU 
about that to-night' ; and tiien the man " 

*'Do you know the name of this man ?" 

"It is Luck. He went afterwards to a broad street that leads 
down to tiie harbour, and he entered tiie third house on the right " 

"What is the name of tiie street?" 

"I don't know; but the house is one storey lower than tiie 
adjoining ones. Luck told Catherine what he had heard, and she 
proposed to him to assassinate Michel ; but he refused, saying, ' It is 
bad enough to have burnt out his eyes fifteen yean before, whilst he 
was asleep at your door, and to have kidnapped him into the country.' 
Then I went in to ask charity, and Catherine put a piece of plate 
into my pocket, tiiat I might be arrested: Aen she hid herself 
behind the aqueduct to wait for Michel, and she killed him." 

"But, since you say aU this, why did you keep the friate?— why 
didn't you give him information?" 

" But I didn't see it tiien. Michel showed it me last night" 

"But what should induce Catherine to do this?" 

" Michel was her husband, and she had forsaken him to come to 
Odessa and marry again. One night, fifteen yean ago, she saw 
Michel, who had come to seek her. She slipped hastily into her 
house, and Michel, who thought she had not seen him, lay down at her 
door to watch; but he fell asleep, and tiien Luck burned out his eyes, 
and carried him to a distance." 

<* And is it Michel who has told you this?" 

" Yes : he came, very pale and covered with blood ; and he took 
me by tiie hand and showed me all this with his fingers." 

Upon this, Ludc and Catherine were arrested ; and it was ascer- 
tained that she had actually been married to Michel in the year 1819^ 
at Rherson. They at first denied tiie accusation, but Powleska in- 
sisted, and th^ subsequently confessed the crime. When tiiey com- 
municated the drcumstsnces of tiie confession to Powleska, she said, 
" I was told it last night" 
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THE STORY OF MAJOR WEIR. 
(From ** Traditions of Edinbors^*' bj Robert Chamben.) 

T must have been a tad acandal to thia pecnliar commonitf 
[the ** Bowfaead Saintti when Miyor Weir, one of their 
number, was found to have been so wretched an example 
of human infirmity. The house occnpied by this man still 
exists, though in an altered shape^ in a little court acces- 
sible by a narrow passage near the first angle of the street His history 
is obscurely reported ; but it appears that he was of a good family in 
Lanaiicshire, and had been one of the ten thoosand men sent by the 
Scottish Covenanting Eftates in 1641 to assist in sup pre ssin g the Irish 
Papists. He became distinguished for a life of peculiar sancti^, even 
in an age when that was the prevailing tone of the public mind. Ac- 
cording to a contemporary account : ** His garb was still a doak, and 
somewhat dark, and he never went without his sta£ He was a tall 
black man, and ordinarily looked down to the ground; a grim coun- 
tenance, and a big nose. At length he became so notoriously r^;arded 
among the Presbyterian strict sect, that if four met together, be sure 
Major Weir was one. At private meetings he prayed to admiration, 
which made many of that stamp court his converse. He never married, 
but lived in a private lodging with his sister, Grizd Weir. Many re- 
sorted to his house, to join with him, and hear him pray; but it was 
observed that he could not officiate in any holy duty witiiout the black 
stafi^ or rod, in his hand, and leaning upon it, which made those who 
heard him pray admire his flood in prayer, his ready extemporary ex- 
pression, his heavenly gesture ; so that he was thought more angel than 
man, and was termed by some of the holy sisters ordinarily 'Angelical 
Thomas.'" Plebeian imaginations have since fructified regarding the 
stafi*, and crones will still seriously tell how it could run a message to 
a shop for any article which ite proprietor wanted ; how it could answer 
the door when any one called upon ite master ; and that it used to be 
often seen running before him, in the capacity of a link-boy, as he 
walked down the Lawnmarket 

After a life characterised external^ by all the graces of devotion, 
but polluted in secret by crimes of the most revolting nature, and vdiich 
little needed the addition of vnzardry to excite the horror of living men, 
Mijor Weir fell into a severe si c k nes s, ^diich affected his mind so 
much, that he made an open and voluntary confession of all his vdcked- 
ness. The tale was at first so incredible, that the provost, Sir Andrew 
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Ramsay, refuted for eome time to take him into costody. At lengtb 
himself his aister (partner of one of his crimeiK and hte ttaif, were 
secured by the magistrates^ together with certain sums of money, which 
were found w r ap ped up in rags in diiierent parts of the house. One of 
these pieces of rag being thrown into the fire by a baiHe who had 
taken the whole in charge, fiew vp the chimney, and made an ezpk>8ion 
like a cannon. While the wretched man lay in prison, he made no 
scruple to disclose the partJcnlars of his guilt, bat refused to address 
hibiself to the Almighty fbr pardon. To eieiy request that he would 
pray, he answered in screams: *'Torment me no more^I am tormented 
enough already I " Bven tiie offer of a Presbyterian dergyman, mstead 
of an established Episcopal minister of the dty, had no effect upon him. 
He was tried April 9^ 1670^ and behig found guilty, was sentenced to 
be strangled and burnt b e iw ee u Edinburgh and Lei^ His sister, who 
was tried at the same time^ was sentenced to be hanged in the Grass- 
market The execution of the profligate Iliyor took place, April 14, at 
the place indicated by the judge. When the rope was about his neck, 
to prepare him for the fire, he was bid to say: ''Lord, be merciful 
to me 1** but he answ e r ed, as before: ''Let me alone— I will not— I 
have lived as a beast, and I must die as a beast 1" After he had 
dropped lifidess in the flames, his stick was also cast into the fire ; and, 
"whatever incantation was in it,** says the contemporary writer already 
quoted,* "the perMms present own that it gave rare turnings, and was 
long a-buming, as also himself." 

The conclusion to whidi the humanity of the present age would 
come r^^arding Weir— tiiat he was mad— is favoured by some circum- 
stances ; for instance, his answering one who asked if he had ever seen 
tiie devil, that " the only feeling he ever had of him was in the dark." 
What chiefly countenances the idea, is the unequivocal lunacy of the 
sister. This miserable woman confessed to witdicraft, and rdated, in a 
serious manner, many things whidi could not be true. Many years 
before, a fiery coach, she said, had come to her brother's door in broad 
day, and a stranger invited them to enter, and they proceeded to 
Dalkeith. On the way, another person came and whiq>ered in her 
brother's ear something which affected him ; it proved to be supernatural 
intelligence of the defeat of the Scotdi army at Worcester, ^n^iich took 
place that day. Her brother's power, she said, lay in his staff She 
also had a gift for spinning above other women, but the yam broke to 
pieces hi the loom. Her moUier, she declared, had been also a witch. 
" The secretest thing that I, or any of the family could do, when once 



* The Rev. Mr Eraser, Minister of Wardlaw, in his " Divine 
Providences" (MS. Adv. Lib.), dated 2670. 
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a mark fpeand upon her brow, Ait oonld tell it them, thongh done at 
a great distanoe." This mark could alto a|>pear on hei" own forehead 
when At pleased. At the request of the company present, ^*she put 
bade her head-dress, and seeming to Crown, there was an exact horse- 
shoe shi4)ed for nails in her wrinkles, terrible enough, I assure jou, to 
the stoutest beholder."* At the place of execution she acted in a 
furious manner, and with difficulty could be prevented from throwing 
off her clothes, in order to die, as she said, *<with all the shame she 
could." 

The treatise just quoted makes it plain that the case of Weir and 
his sister had immediately become a fruitful theme for the imaginations 
of the vulgar. We there receive the fc^owing stoiy :— '' Some few 
days before he discovered himself, a gentlewoman coming from the 
Castle-hill, where her husband's niece was Ijring-in of a child, about 
midnis^t perce i ved about the Bowhead three women in windows, 
shouting, laughing, and clapping their hands. The gentlewoman went 
forward, till, at Major Weir's door, there arose, as from the street, a 
woman about the length of two ordinary females, and stepped forward. 
The gentlewoman, not as yet excessively feared, bid her maid step on, 
if by the lantern they could see what she was ; but haste what they 
could, this long-legged spectre was still before them, moving her body 
with a vehement cachinnation and great unmeasurable laughter. At 
this rate the two strove for place, till the giantess came to a narrow 
lane in the Bow, commonly called the Stinking Close, into which she 
turning, and the gentlewoman looking after her, perceived the close full 
of flaming torches (she could give them no other name), and as if it 
had been a great number of people stentoriously laughing, and gaping 
with tahees of laughter. This sight, at so dead a time of night, no 
people being in the windows belonging to the close, made her and her 
servant haste home, declaring all that they saw to the rest of the 
family." 

For upwards of a century after Major Weir's death, he continued 
to be the bugbear of the Bow, and his house remained uninhabited. 
His apparition was frequently seen at night, flitting, like a black and 
silent shadow, about the street His house, thou^^ known to be 
deserted by everything human, was sometimes observed at midnight to 
be full of lights, and heard to emit strange sounds, as of dancing, 
howling, and, what is strangest of all, spinning. Some peqile occa- 
sionally saw the Major issue from the low close at midnight, mounted 
on a black horse without a head, and gallop off in a whirlwind of 
flame. Nay, sometimes the whole of the inhabitants of the Bow would 
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be ronaed firom their sleep at an early hour in tlie morning bj the toond 
as of a coach and six, first ratdins: up the Lawnmarket, and tiien 
thundering down the Bow, stopping at the head of the terrible dose for 
a few minntes, and then rattling and thondering bade again— being 
neither more nor less than Satan come in one of his best equipages to 
take home the Mijor and his sister, after thej had spent a nighf s leave 
of absence in their terrestrial dwelling. 

About B£tj years ago^ when the shades of superstition began 
nniyersally to give way in Scotland, Major Weir's house came to be 
regarded with less terror by the neighbours, and an attempt was made 
by the proprietor to find a person who should be bold enough to inhabit 
it Such a person was procured in VHlliam Patullo, a poor man of 
dissipated habits, who, having been at one time a soldier and a 
traveller, had come to disregard in a great measure the superstitions 
of his native country, and was now glad to possess a house upon the 
low terms offered by the landlord, at whatever risk. Upon its being 
known that Mijor Weir's house was about to be re-inhabited, a great 
deal of curiosity was fdt by people of all ranks as to the result of the 
experiment; for there was scarcdy a native of the dtj who had not 
fdt, since his boyhood, an intense interest in all that concerned that 
awful fabric, and yet remembered the numerous terrible stories which 
he had heard reelecting it Even before entering upon his hazardous 
undertaking, VHlliam Patullo was looked upon with a flattering sort of 
interest, similar to that whidi we fed respecting a regiment on the 
march to active conflict It was the hope of many that he would be 
the means of retrieving a valuable possession from the dominion of 
darkness. But Satan soon let them know that he does not tamdy 
relinquish any of the onanists of his kingdom. 

On the very first night after Patullo and his spouse had taken up 
their abode in the house, as the worthy couple were Ijring awake in 
their bed, not unconscious of a certain degree of fear~a dim uncertain 
light proceeding from the gathered embers of thdr fire, and all being 
silent around them— they suddenly saw a form like that of a calf, whidi 
came forward to the bed, and, setting its fore-feet upon the stock, 
looked steadfastly at the unfortunate pair. When it had contemplated 
them thus for a few minutes, to their great relief it at length took 
itself away, and, slowly retiring, gradually vanished from their sight 
As might be expected, they deserted the house next morning ; and for 
another half-century no other attempt was made to embank this part of 
the world of light from the aggressions of the world of darkness. 

It may here be mentioned that, at no very remote time, there were 
several houses in the Old Town which had the credit of being haimted. 
It is said there is one at this day in the Lawnmarket (a flaQ, which 
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has been shut vp from time immemoriaL The story goes that one 
nighty as preparations were making for a supper -party, something 
occorred which obliged the family, as well as all the assembled guests, 
to retire with precipitation^ and lock np the house. From that night it 
has never once been opened, nor was any of the furniture withdrawn : 
the very goose which was undergomg the process of being roasted at 
the time of the occurrence, is still at the fire 1 No one knows to whom 
the house belongs; no one ever inquires after it; no one living ever 
saw the inside of it ; it is a condemned house 1 There is something 
peculiarly dreadful about a house under these circumstances. What 
sights of horror might present themselves if it vTere entered I Satan is 
the ultimus hares of all such unclaimed pi opetty I 
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MARSHAL BLOCHER. 

(From ^* A|>pftritioiis : A Narrative of Facts," * by the Rev. Bourcfaier 

Wrey Savile.) 

|N the autnmii of the year in which Waterloo had been 
fought, Marshal Blficher quitted France for the last time. 
Chagrined at finding himself reduced to a life of t na rtim i, 
he retired to his property, and fell into a state of melancholy, 
increased by an attack of dropsy on the chest From 
this time a change came over his character; the rough and ready 
soldier became timid, and even nervous. He would not remain in the 
dark; solitude was agonising, and such was the uneasiness caused by 
his failing health, that the King of Prussia (father of the present 
Enqteror of Germany) started for KrieblovTitz as soon as he learned 
that his old and favourite general had several times expressed a wish 
to see him before dying. The king arrived in the evening at the castle, 
and was instantly conducted to Blttcher, then in his seventy-fourth year. 
On seeing the king. Marshal BUicher tried to rise for the purpose 
of receiving His Majesty, who kindly prevented him, and sat down by 
his side ; when the old soldier, after dismissing his attendants, spoke 
as follows: — 

''Sire, I entreated you to come here^ as I heard you were in the 
neighbourhood, yet had you been at the other extremity of Europe, 
dying as I am now, I must have endeavoured to have readied you, 
for I have a terrible secret to reveal Sire, be pleased to look at me 
well, and assure yourself that I am now in the full enjoyment of my 
reason, and that I am not mad; for at times I almost think I am 
dduded into mistaking recollections of past events for visions of the 
present war. But no, t xamnot doubt 1 It must be true. 

''When, Sire, in ^87^ the Seven Years' War broke out^ my father 
who lived on his estate of Gross Renson, sent me to one of our relations, 
the Princess Krauswick, in the Isle of Rugen. I was then fourteen, 
and after a time passed in the old fortress without news from my family, 
I entered a regiment of hussars in the Swedish service, and being taken 
prisoner at Suokow, the Prussian Government pressed me to take 
service in its army. For a year I resisted, and only obtained my liberty 
by accepting the rank of comet in the regiment of Black Hussars. I 
then obtained leave for some months, as I was very anxious concerning 
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iny mother ud sisters, ind stsrtsd st once for Gross RensoOy wfaidi 
had been the scene of war daring: my year's i m pri sonment 

"It is just fil^-nine years ago» this very day, the istib Angfnst 
(1816), and about the same homr I am q>eakinff to yoor majes^, verging: 
toward midnii^t, ^dien in the midst of a raginjf storm, and after long 
wandering in the forest, I reached my folfaer's Mmse^ drendied to the 
skin and alone, for my servant, bewildered by the tempest, had lost me 
in the darkness of the mg^bt VHthont dismounting, I stmck the nail- 
stadded oaken door with the butt end of my whip. No one replied, 
though I hammered again and again at the door; until, losing all 
patience, I jumped off my horse, when the door appeared to open of 
its own accord, as I could perceive no one, and I entered; and hurrying 
up the stqM, quickly penetrated the interior. 

'*There was no light to be seen or sound heard. I confess that 
my heart sank within me, and a cold shudder ran through my veins. 
*What folly r I exclaimed; 'the house must be tmptj; my family 
must have left when I quitted it, and have not returned, still I must 
remain for the night' I reached my lather's bedroom; a £unt and 
fitful flame threw a dim light upon a group of persons seated, amongst 
whom I recognised my father, mother, and four sisters, who rose on 
seeing me enter. I was about to throw myself into my folfaer's arms, 
when be arrested me by a solemn gesture. I held out my arms to my 
mother, but she retreated with a mournful air. I called out to my 
sisters, who, taking each other by the hand, again seated themselves. 

«<Do you not know me?' I cried. 'Is it thus jon receive me 
after so long a separation ? Do you not know that I am now serving 
Prussia? I was compelled to make the sacrifice in order to r^^ my 
liberty, and to see you. But no one responds to my affection. My 
mother, jon are silent 1 My sisters, have jon forgotten the love of our 
chiMhood, and the games of whidi these vralls have been the silent 
witnesses?' 

"At these last vrords my sisters seemed to be moved, and they 
qK)ke to one another in a low voice : they rose vp and signalled to me 
to approach. One of them then knelt down before my mother, and hul 
her face in her lap, as if she wished to play at a game called ' Hot- 
kok4iiry* (a childish game, where one has his eyes bound, and guesses 
who strikes vrith the flat of the hand). Surprised at this strange freak 
at such a solemn time^ I neverthdess touched my sister's hand with the 
wfa^ that I still grasped, as a mysterious force seemed to impel me so 
to do. Then came my turn to kneel before my mother, and to hide my 
fkce in her lap. 

"Oh, horrorl I felt through her silk dress a cold angular form; 
I heard a sound of rattling bones ; and vrhen a hand vras placed in 
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mine^ the hand renuuned tiiere ; and it was the hand of a skeleton I I 
arose with a cry of terror; all had disappeared, and there only remained 
to me of this dreadfol Yisieo the human remains whidi I convnlsiTely 

" Almost beside myself^ I ran from the chamber, harried downstaifs, 
jomped on my horse, and galloped wildly through the forest At day- 
break my horse sank beneath me and expired. I fell insensible at the 
foot of a large tree^ and was fonnd there by my attendants with my 
skull fractured. I almost died from the combined effects of horror of 
mind and the injury in my head, and it was only after some weeks 
of fever and delirium that I regained my senses, and gradually 
recovered. 

''It was then I learned that all my family had perished in the 
terrible war which had desolated Mecklenburg, and that my father's 
castle had been several times pillaged and sacked. Scarcely con- 
valescent, I hastened to the castle to render the last rites to my 
deceased parents and sisters; but after a most rigorous search no 
trace of their remains could be found, save one hand only— « female 
hand, surrounded by a golden bracelet, lay on the floor of the room in 
which the fistal apparition had appeared to me. I took the golden 
chain— the same, jour majesty, which I now hold in my hands— and 
deposited the hand, all that remained of my frunily, in the oratory 
chap ffl i 

"Many years have glided by since that, awful scene whidi I 
vritnessed in my fiather's castle; and it was only two months ago, 
while lying in this arm-chair, a slight noise awoke me. I looked up. 
There stood my father, mother, and four ststers around, just as they 
appeared on that awful night at the castle of Gross Renson. My 
sisters commenced playing at the same game, and signalted me to 
advance. ' Never 1 never!' I exclaimed; and then the apparitions, 
joining hands, passed slowly around my chair. ' Justice I ' cried my 
father, as he passed before me; ' Penitence T exclaimed my mother, 
leaning towards me; ' Prayer 1' murmured my youngest sister; 'The 
swordl' sighed another; 'The zath of August, at midnight!' whispered 
the ddest Again the p roces sio n moved slowly around me thrice ; then, 
with one terrible roar, they all cried ont together, 'Adieu! adieu 1 to 
our next meeting ! ' 

" I fdt then it vras a warning of my approaching death, and that 
I had only to look to God to receive my soul, and bid farewell to your 
nuyesty and friends." 

''My dear Marshall** said the king, "what yon have rehited to me 
is very strange; still, do yon not think the vision may have been caused 
by deliriuin ? Take courage, strive against these haMnrinttions, and jou 
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will rallj and lire many jears yet WiU yoa not tiy and bdiere what 
I say? Gm me jour hand." 

The tang, feoehring no answer, took the old man's hand. It was 
icf cold. Just tiien the old dock on the mantelpiece strnck the mid- 
nig^ht hour. The spirit of Marshal Blficher had quietiy passed away. 
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SIR HULDBRANDS WIFE. 

(Translated Extract from ** Undine^" by the Baron de la Motte Ponqn^) 

{NOINE Is a beantiful maiden whoae parentage is wra p ped 
in mys te r y. She has been resred and cherished by a 
kind old couple before whose door she was fomid lying, 
a helpless waif, in her infancy. She dwells with these 
on a small peninsula amid the streams of a londy ibcest 
At len^ a knight, Sir Huldbrand, is driven by a storm to sedc 
refuge with Undine's foster-parents. He is hospitably entertained, and 
fialls in love with Undine. They are united by a holy father who has 
also sought an asylum in the cottage. The day after the wedding, 
Undine asks her husband to carry her across to an islet, and there 
gives the following account of herself:—] 

"You must know, my loved lord, that there are beings in the 
dements that bear great resemblance to you, and yet but rarely appear 
before you. Wondrous salamanders play and glitter in the flames; 
meagre malicious gnomes dwell in the recesses of the earth ; the sylphs 
inhabit the air, and dwell in the hidden shades of the dark grove ; and 
water-spirits— an extensive race— are dispersed in the rivers, brooks, 
lakes, and oceans. Delightful is it to dwell in resounding arbours of 
crystal, to which the sim, the moon, and the stars convey the glorious 
light of heaven ; under the umbrage of lofty trees of coral, bearing fruit 
of the most beautiful blue and red colour, which grow in those gardens ; 
or to roam on the pure sand of the ocean, over beautiful shells, and 
to contemplate things grand and beautiful, which the ancient world pos- 
sessed, and which the present is no longer worthy to enjoy— lofty and 
stately monuments that the floods have covered with their veil of silver, 
and bedevTed with limpid waters, extracting from them moss-flowers and 
tufted reeds. Those that dwell there are benign and fair, mostly fiurer 
than human beings. They that ply upon the water have frequently been 
so fortunate as to surprise some beauteous inhabitant of those r^ons 
whoi such a one rose above the wave and filled the air with the 
charming sound of her voice ; and those men have been lavish in their 
reports. The inhabitants of those fair r^ons are knovm by the name of 
Undines, and you, my honoured lord, are now beholding a real Undine. ** 
The knight would have persuaded himself his lovely wife was again 
indulging in one of her frolicsome humours, and that she took pleasure 
in bantering him with some singular and fondfrd tale. Yet, strongly 
as he endeavoured to believe this, he found his effort nnsucoessfuL A 
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tlirilUiig emotioa pervaded htm, and, onaMe to irtter a word, he coo- 
tmned to gase^ fnU of wonder and with noaTerted eje^ on tiie fiair 
narrator. She, ML of d^ection, riiook her head, heaved a deep ngfa, 
and continned as fdUowa : — 

"We ahonld be better off than yon otiier human betnga— lor hnnpn 
beinga we call ooraelves, as indeed, in onr outward appearance and 
ahape^ we are; but one great evil is coopled with oar lot We, and 
those of oar kin in other element^ pass away and moolder into dost^ 
the spirit as well as tiie body— so that not a vestige of as remains; 
and when yon awake to a purer life, we shall have passed away as the 
waving flame, or the wind and the billow of the deep. This is becanse 
ire are not endowed with a soaL The element that moves as, and 
fireqaently obeys as while vfe live always s ca tter s oar dost vi^ien vfe 
die, and ire are thoog^tleasfy gay, like the nightingale^ the goldfish, 
and other happy and beantilnl creatnres in Nature. 

** But all strive to rise hi^^ier in their scale of being. Thus, my 
lather, who is a potent prince of tiie vraters in the Mediterranean, 
desired that his only dan^ter should imbibe a sool, even if it should 
fiUl to her lot to have her share of the afnintions that are incident to 
those so highly blessed. But a soul can be obtained by one of oar race 
only by means of being intimately connected by tiie bands of love with 
a mortal I have gahied tt, and to yon, my most honoured and betoved 
lord, I am indebted for the inestimable benefit; and I shall remain 
indebted to jon, even if yon make me wretched for the rest of my life. 
Alas 1 vfhat woold be my hiqiless condition, v?ere yon to shun and ^mm 
me? Yet, by duplicity, I do not wish to hold you. If, then, it be 
your intention to reject me, do it now, and return alone to the other 
bank. I shall plunge into this brook, who is my uncle, and who, like 
an anchorite, delights in dwelling here in this forest, se p ara t ed firom his 
otiier rdatives. But he is powerful, and dear to many great streams ; 
and as he conducted me, a young and smiling child, to yonder cottage, 
so he will re-conduct me hence to my parents, an affectionate and 
enduring vfife, endowed vrith an immortal souL" 

She would have said more^ bat Huldbrand embraced her with the 
tenderest emotion, and bore her back to the other bank. Then, first, 
amid tears and a thousand kisses, he Swore that he would never 
forsake her, and accounted himself happier in possessing her than 
Pygmalion, the Grecian sculptor, wfaoi Venus, in pity, animated the 
Cur damsel that himself had cut out of the stone. In unboonded trust 
Undine leaned on his arm, and vnuidered back to the cottage, feeling 
how little occasion she had to regret the crystal palaces of her 
fitiier. 

[At first Huldbrand and Undine live most happily together ; but ere 
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Umg ihej meet an old lady-love of Hnldbfand'a, who aowt diipeace. 
This maiden, Bertalda, has been broofi^ up by ^ noble coiqile, but if^ 
in reality, the child of the old people who reared Undine. Undine 
discovers this, and thinking to canse great joy, annonncfs the fact 
Bertalda is Inrions at her lowly parentage being prodaimed, and 
bdiaves so arrogantly that she disgusts her noble foster-parents by her 
oondnct, and is tamed ont of doors by them. Undine takes pity on 
her, and invites her to stay at Ringstetten, Huldbrand's castle. There 
Hnldbrand fialls in love with Bertalda, and n^^lects his wife more and 
more. Undine's kindred are ever on the watdi to avenge her wrongs ; 
bat their only mode of ingress is the castie weO, and this Undine causes 
to be bailt up. At last, on a sailing e»pedition, the knifi^t, annoyed 
at the molestation of Bertalda by the waternqiirits, ezdaims to Undine^ 
in a borst of passion, '' Confine yourself to their company in the fiend's 
name^ and do not longer molest ns human beings, juggling s orc er e ss 
that yon are I" Undine vanishes, entreating her husband to remain 
fiuthful to her memory, that she maj retain the power of prote ct in g 
him firom ii^ury. The knight, at firet, feds remorse, but erelong is 
consoled, and on the eve of marriage with Bertalda.] 

Were I to offer a description of the mqytial festival at Castle 
Ringstetten you would tiiink yon beheld a joyous show covered witii a 
pall of mourning— less a meny-making than a satire on the nothingness 
of human joy. It was not the fear of ghostly visitants, for they, as 
we know, had been secured against by Undine's care. It was a 
curious gloom, caused by the absence of the gracious lady who ought 
really to have been predding. Whenever a door opened, the eyes of 
all involuntarily turned in that direction, and if it chanced to be only a 
servant with a fresh siq;>p]y of dainties, or the cup-bearer with a draught 
of still more costly wine, all again would look dc^fectedly to the ground, 
and the spark of mirth and jolli^ that would sometimes appear, were 
quiddy extinguished in the foiling tears of mournful recollection. 
The bride was, of aU, tiie most thonghtlesi^ and, consequentiy, the 
most contented. Yet, even to her, it appeared sometimes singular that 
she, with the wealth of myrtle and in ridily embroidered attiire, 
oociqried the first place at the board, while Undine^ stiff and cold, was 
lying on the ground of the Danube, or being borne by its current to the 



Night was scarcely set in when the company diqtersed— diased 
away by joyless depression and a boding sense of some impending evil. 
Bertalda retired with her maids, Hnldbrand witii his servants, to 



Bertalda was intent on rallying her spirits, and to this effect ( 
a ridi casket of jewds Hnldbrand had given her, together with rich 
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dresses and veils, to be qiresd before her, in order to dioose firom 
tiiem the gayest and most costly one to wear on the foUowing day. 
Her maids were glad of the opportnnity to say pleasing things to tiieir 
yoong mistress, and more especially to praise her beanty in the brightest 
colours imas^nable. They became more and more animatfd in these 
contemplations, till at last Bertalda, casting a look in the mirror, 
sighed : '* Ah, bvt do yon see how the sun has ii^nred my c omp lex io n 
here at the side of my neck!" They looked, and found it was as 
their fair mistress had said, hot they called it a beantifol mole that 
tended to enhance the whiteness of her skin. Bertalda shook her 
head, and was of opinion that it mnst stiU be considered a blemish. 
'< And this," she said, sighing, *< I might get rid of were not the castle 
well, from which I had such porifpng water, unreasonably dosed. If 
I had but a flask of it to-night" 

"Is that all?" said <me of her attendants, and disappeared from the 
chamber. "Snrdy," said Bertalda, agreeably surprised, "she will not 
take it into her head to have the stone r em o ired this evening." But 
the tread of men was already heard across tiie court, and from the 
window she saw the complaisant waiting-maid leading them straight to 
the well, the levers and other implements they carried on their shoulders 
showing plainly enough what they were going to do. "It is indeed 
my wish," said Bertalda, smiling, "if only it does not occupy them too 
long." And pleased at the thought that the least hint from her was 
now sufficient to obtain what formerly had been so sternly denied to 
her, she observed from her window the p ro g re ss of their labour in the 
moonlit court 

The men pulled at the huge block, and one of them sighed, reflect- 
ing that they v?ere destroying the work of their late mistress, who was 
still so dear to their r^nifmb' ^ **^! 

But the matter was not nearly so difficult as they had expected. 
It was as though some power from vrithin the well as s is t ed them to 
remove the ponderous weight 

"One would imagine," said the workmen, "that the water vras 
really mounting in the welL" 

The stone continued to rise, and vrith almost no exertion from the 
labourers, rolled, witii a sullen sound, iqkmi tiie pavement But from 
the well a large column of water ascended with slow mijestic motion, 
which, vfhile they gazed, acquired the form and properties of a female 
figure dad in white, with a veil of the same colour dqiending from its 
head. It sobbed aloud, and dasped its hands with the most piteous 
action, and with lingering, unwilling steps, advanced towards the castle. 
The vforkmen fled terrified firom the well, while the bride remained in 
horror at the vrindow with her servants. When the figure came 
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beoefttli her duunber, it looked iqmards with melancholy gesture, and 
she seemed to recognise beneath the veil the features of Undine. Its 
gase was hut momentary ; it passed on, yet slowly and reluctantly, as 
if dreading the limit of its travel Bertalda called out to her attendants 
to wake Huldbrand, hut not one dared to more from the spot, and even 
the bride herself was silent— alarmed by the very sound of her own 
voice* 

While all stood thus at the window, motionless as statues, the 
strange wanderer had reached the castie gates. Onwards she went» 
up the well-known steps, through the familiar halls, always silent and 
always weeping. Alas 1 how different vras her wandering through the 
castie oncel 

The knight had dismissed his servants— he stood half undressed 
before a large glass, vrith sad recollections of the past, and sadder 
forebodings of the future— the tapers burnt red and dim— there was a 
light tapping without upon the door as vrith a finger. 

" It vras thus," he vdiispered to himsdf^ " Undine once used play- 
luVy to announce her coming, but it is all phantasy ; I must to the 
wedding chamber." 

''Yon must indeed, but into a dark and cold one," said a soft, 
thrilling voice. 

As he looked in the s^aas he saw the door gentiy open— the figure 
in white entered— and the bolts of the lock shot back again into their 
fiutenings. 

''They have^opened the well," it murmured; "and now I am here 
—and now you must diel" 

His heart beat high, his breath came thick and short, he felt that 
it could not but be so ; and covering his eyes, he eaeclaimed, " Make 
me not mad vrith terror in my dying hour — if you hide a countenance 
of terror beneath that veil, let me not see it— judge me vrithont my 
looking on your face." 

"Alasl" replied Undine, "vrill yon not look on me yet 
onoe again? I am now as vrhoi yon first saw me in the 
cottage." 

"Oh, if it vrere so," sighed Huldbrand, "and I could die 1900 
your bosom in your kisses." 

" It shall be so^ my beloved," she replied, and her veil feU bade, 
and she smiled in all her beauty. Trembling vritii love and the fear of 
approaching deadi, he bent towards her. She kissed him vrith a 
heavenly kiss; but she loosed him no more from her embraibe. She 
vrept as she vronld vreq> avray her sooL He dropped from her arms a 
lif ftl ffs corse. 
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[Undinei did In wbibt^ and doi^ veiled, nunclee witii tfae fuienl 
proccoeioiLj 

The kit pnyet was pmyed, the laat haadfiil o£ earth was heaped 
upon the grave. They aroae, and the stranger was no loi^:er there^ 
but where she had knelt a silver firing borst from the sward, that 
gentlj flowed and flowed till it sorroonded the tomb. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE MASQUE 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




^*^*^^^^^*^^ 



THE MASQUE. 

(An Extract firom De Qmnoey's Romance of " Kloaterheim ; 
or, The Masque.") 

|HEN the Thirty Years' War was ravaging: Germany, Kloster- 
heim was mled by a Landgrave ostensibly on the side of 
the Imperialists, but secretly inclined to the Swedes. He 
v?as a harsh and gloomy tyrant, suspected of dark crimes. 
The town v?as packed with fugitives. Among these was 
the Lady Paulina, a relative of the Enqieror, and aflfianred, with his 
consent, to his prot^g^ the young Maximilian. This was a youth of 
brilliant qualities and mysterious parentage, who v?as pursuing his 
studies at Klosterheim University. Plots and counter-plots were rife. 
The students were openly disaffected, and, by the Landgrave's orders, 
were imprisoned in large numbers. After some time an order came for 
their rdease. They were marched to the castle, headed by one of 
their ringleaders, the Count St Aldenheim, and conducted before the 
Prince and his minister.] 

This Prince was now on the verge of fifty, strikingly handsome in 
his features, and of imposing presence, from the union of a fine person 
with manners unusually dignified. No man understood better the art of 
restraining his least governable impulses of anger or malignity within the 
decorums of his rank. And even his worst passions, throwing a gloomy 
rmther than terrific air upon his features, served less to alarm and 
revolt than to impress the sense of secret distrust Of late indeed, 
from the too evident indi c ati o ns of the public hatred, his sallies of 
passion had become wilder and more ferocious, and his self-command 
less habitually conspicuous. But in general a gravity of insidious 
courtesy disguised from all but penetrating eyes the treacherous purpose 
of his heart 

The Landgrave bowed to the Count St AUtenhehn ; and, pointing to 
a chair, begged him to understand that he vmhed to do nothing incon- 
sistent with his regard for the Palsgrave his brother, and would be 
content vrith his parole of honour to pursue no further any coasgmucj 
against himsd^ in whidi he might too thoughtlessly have engaged, and 
with his retirement fitnn the city of Klosterheimi 

The Count St Aldenheim replied that he and all the other cavaliers 
present, according to his belief, stood upon the same footing : that they 
had harboured no thought of conqiuacy, unless that name could attadi 
to a purpose of open expostulation with his Highness on the outraged 
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privileges ef their corporatiofi at a uni f erait y: tibat he wiahed nal for 
any distinction of treatment in a case when all were equal offenders, or 
none at all : and, finally, that he believed the sentence of exile from 
Klosterheim wonld be cfaeerfnlly accepted by all, or most, of those present 

Adomi, the minister, shook his head, and glanced significantly at 
the Landgrave during this answer. The Landgrave coldly replied that, 
if he could soppose the Count to q>eak sincerely, it was evident that he 
was little aware to vHiat lengtii his companions, or some of them, had 
pushed their plots. "Here axe the proo&l" and he pointed to the 
pi4)ers. 

''And now, gentlemen," said he, turning to the students, " I marvd 
that you, being cavaliers of family, and doubtless holding yourselves men 
of honour, should beguile these poor knaves into certain ruin, vdiilst 
yourselves could reap nothing but a brief modceiy of the authority which 
you could not hope to evade." 

Thus called iqMn, the students and the ct^-guard told their tale ; in 
whidi no contradictions could be det e ct e d . The ct^ prison was not 
particnlarly wdl secured against attarks frtun vfithout. To prevent, 
therefore^ ai^ sudden attempt at a rescue, the guard kept watch by 
turns. One man watched two honrs^ tr a ver sin g the different passages 
of the prison; and was then relieved At three o'dodc on the 
preceding night, pacing a winding lobby, brightly illuminated, the man 
who kept that watch was suddenly met by a person wearing a masque^ 
and armed at all points. His surprise and co n sternatio n were great, 
and the more so as the steps of The Masque were soundless, though 
the floor was a stone one. The guard, but slightly prepared to meet 
an attadc, would, however, have resisted or raised an alarm ; but The 
Masque, instantly levelling a pistol at his head with one hand, with the 
other had tiirown open the door of an emp^ ceU, indicating to the man 
by signs that he must enter it With this intimation he had necessarily 
complied ; and The Masque had immediately turned the key upon him. 
Of vHiat followed he knew nothing, until aroused by his comrades 
setting him at liberty, after some time had been wasted .in sfsrrhing 
for him. 

The students had a pretty uniform tale to report A Masque, 
armed cap-lH[»i6 as described by tbit guard, had visited esdi of their 
cells in succession ; had instructed them by signs to dress ; and tiien, 
pointing to the door, by a series of directions all communicated in the 
same dumb show, had assembled them together, tiirown open the prison 
door, and, pointing to their college, had motioned Ihem tiiither. This 
motion th^ had seen no cause to disobey, presumhig their dismissal to 
be according to the mode which best pleased his Highness, and not ill- 
pleased at finding so peacefol a terminatioo to a wmmogs which at 
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first, from its myite rio y shape and fhe sotemn hour of iiiglit» tli^ had 
imderitood as tending to some more formidable issne. 

It was observed that neither the Landgrave nor his minister treated 
this report of so strange a transaction with the scorn whidi had been 
anticipated. Both listened attentively, and made minute inquiries as to 
every drcomstance of the dress and i^ipointments of the mysterioos 
Masqoe. What was his height? By what road, or in iHiat direction, 
had he disappeared ? These questions answered, his Highness and his 
mtnister consalted a few minutes together, and then, turning to Von 
Aremberg, bade him for the present dismiss the prisoners to their 
homes,— an act of grace whidi seemed likely to do him service at the 
present crisis,— but at the same time to take sufficient security for their 
re-i^pearanoe. This done, the whole body were liberated. 

All Klosterheim was confounded by the story of the mysterious 
Masque. For the story had been nqiidly dispersed : and on the same 
day it was made known in anotiier diape. A notice was affixed to the 
walls of several puMic places in these vrords:— 

" Landgrave, beware 1 henceforth not you, but I, govern in Kloster- 
heim. (Signed) "The Masque." 

And this was no emp^ threat Very soon it became apparent that 
some mysterious agency was really at woric to co un teract the Land^ 
grave's designa Sentinels were carried off from solitary posta Guards 
even of a dozen men were silently trepanned from their stationa By 
and by, other attacks were made, even more alarming, iqion domestic 
security. Was there a burgomaster amongst the citizens who had 
made himself conspicuously a tool of the Landgrave, or had opposed 
the Imperial interest ? He was carried off in the night-time from his 
house, and probably from the dty. At first this was an easy task. 
Nobody apprehending any special danger to himself, no special prqMur- 
ations were made to meet it But, as it soon became apparent in iHiat 
cause The Masque was moving, every person who knew himself 
obnoxious to attadc took means to fiice it Guards were m u l t ^ed ; 
arms were repaired in eveiy house; alarm bells were hung. For a 
time the danger seemed to diminish. The attacks were no kmger so 
frequent Still, wherever tfa^ were attempted, they succeeded just as 
before. It seemed, in feet, that all the precautions taken had no other 
effect than to warn The Masque of his own danger, and to place him 
more vigilantly on his guard. Aware of new defences rising, it seemed 
that he waited to see the course they would take ; once master of that^ 
he was ready (as it appeared) to contend with them as successfu lly as 
before. 

Nothing could exceed the constematioo of the city. Those even 
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who did not fidl witlitii fhe apparent rale wliidi governed tttt attacks of 
The Blaaqiie fdt a sense of indefinite terror hanging over tiiem. Sleep 
was no longer safe; the seclnsion of a nuui's private heartii, the 
secrecy of bedrooms* was no longer a protection. Lodn gave way, 
bars felly doors flew open, as if by magic, before him. Arms seemed 
useless. In some instances a party of as many as ten or a dosea 
persons had been removed without roosing disturbance in the neighbour- 
hood. Nor was this the only drcumstanoe of mystery. Whitiier he 
could remove his victims was even more incomprdiensible than the 
means by which he succeeded. All was darkness and foar; and the 
whole dty was agitated with panic 

It began now to be suggested that a ni|^tly guard should be 
established, having fixed stations or points of rendezvous, and at 
intervals parading the streets. This was cheerful^ aisented to; for, 
after the fint wedc of the mysterious attars, it began to be observed 
tiiat the Imperial party were attacked indiscriminately with the Swedish. 
Many students publicly declared that they had been dogged through 
a street or two by an armed Masque ; odiers had been suddenly coo- 
fronted by him in unfrequented parts of the city in the dead off nighty 
and were on the point of being at t ack e d when some alarm, or the 
i^iproach of distant footsteps, had caused him to dissppear. The 
students, indeed, more particularly, seemed otjects of attadc; and, as 
they were pretty generally attadied to the Imperial interest, the motives 
of The Masque were no longer judged to be politicaL Hence it 
hiq»p^ned that the students came forward in a body, and volunteered as 
members of the nightly guard. Being young, military for the most 
part in their habits, and trained to support the hardships off m^^ 
watching, they seemed peculiarly fitted for the service; and, as the 
case was no longer of a nature to awaken the suspicions of the Land^ 
grave, they were generally acoq>ted and enrolled, and with the more 
readiness as the known friends of the Prince came forward at the 



A night-watdi was thus established, whidi promised security to the 
dty, and a respite from their mysterious alarms. It was di s trib u ted 
into eight or ten divisions, posted at different points, vriiilst a central 
one tr a versed the whole dty at stated periods, and overlooked the local 
stations. Such an arrangement was wholly unknown at that time in 
eveiy part of Germany, and was hailed with general iqiplanse. 

To the astonphment, however, of eveiybody, it proved wholly 
ineffectusL Houses were entered as before; the college chambers 
proved no sanctuary; indeed, they were attacked vrith a peculiar 
obstinacy, whidi was understood to escpress a spirit of retaliation for 
the alacrity of the students in combining for the public protection. 
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People wcfe ourried off as before. And ooatinoal noticee affixed to the 
gates of the college^ tlie co n i en t a , or the achloiay with tlie aignature of 
The Maaqoe, aimoiiiioed to tlie paUk his determination to pernat^ and 
bia oonteoqit of tlie nieasiirea ofganiaed against hun. 

The alarm of the dtisens now became greater than ever. The 
danger was one wbiidk courage could not £ue, nor prudence make 
provision for, nor wiHness evade. All aUke, who had once been 
marked oat for attack, sooner or later fell victims to the obstinacy of 
this mjsterions foe. To have received even an individnal warning 
availed them not at aU. Sometimes it happened that» having received 
notice of saspidoos drcomstances indicating that The Masque had 
t urned his attention vpon themselves, they woold assemble roond tiieir 
dwellings, or in tiieir very chambers, a band of armed men sufficient 
to set the danger at defiance. But no sooner had they relaxed in these 
costly and troublesome arrangements, no sooner was the sense of peril 
f^^u^ ^ uid an ^ w CT Jn g mud y for their ^iftrfi^wt^ g enemy, t^ A* ? he Abided 
in with his customary success; and in a morning or two after it was 
announced to the city that they also were numbered with his victims. 

Even yet it seemed that something remained in reserve to augment 
the terrors of the dtisens, and push them to excees. Hitiierto there 
had been no reason to think that any murderous violence had 
occ ur re d in the mysterious rencontres be twe e n The Masque and his 
victims. But of late, in those houses or college chambers from which 
the occupiers had disappeared, traces of bloodshed were apparent in 
some instances, and off ferocious conffict in otiiers. Sometimes a 
profusion of hair was scattered on tiie ground; swnetimes fragments 
of dress or splinters of weapons. Evecytiiing marked that on botti 
sides, as this mysterious agency advanced, the passions increased in 
intensity; determination and murderous malignity on the one side^ and 
the fury of resistance on the other. 

At lengtii the last consummation was given to the public panic ; for, 
as if expressly to put an end to all doubts iqion the spirit in whidi he 
conducted his warfore, in one house where the bloodshed had been so 
great as to argue some considerable loss of life, a notice was left 
bdund in the following temis^-'*Thns it is that I punish resistance; 
mercy to a cheerful submission ; but hencefortii death to the obstinate I 
—The Masque." 

What was to be done? Some oounsdled a puhHc d^recation of 
his wrath, addressed to The Masque. But this, had it even offered 
any diance of succeeding, seemed too street an act of abasement to 
become a large city. Under any circumstances, it was too humiliating 
a confession that^ in a struggle with one man (for no more had 
avowedly iqipeared upon the scene), tiiey were left defeated and at his 
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««y. AteooodptrtyooMeOedatmlf. W«dd it not be po-ihic 
toletfn te oltiiiyite oljeds of The Maeqoe; and, if ndi u seemed 
^^^ p^^u of beinc < ote rt e« e d widi Immot. to concede to him his 
demsods, in e «hsn g e te secoiity to tiK cityt end hiinuini^ ' 
fotoie molestatioo? It was tne thst no man knew where to 
him: personallj he was hidden from their nadi; bat etefybodj ' 
how to find htm: he was amongst them; in their very centre; and 
iHistevcr they might address to him hi a poblic notioe woald be sore of 
■peedilj reachmg his eye. 

After some ddiberatioo, a smmnons was addressed to The Masqn^ 
andeiqwsed on the coDege gates* and demanding of hfan a dedarrtion 
of his porposes, and the prke wiaA he expected far ennif niling tfaeofc 
The next di^ an answer appeared in tiK same sitn^on, •▼o'wiqg tiie 

his mocifcs at a proper crisis, tiD ^nch **mor 




the L audg i a fo was _ _ 

Hitherto he had befieted hhaseif yunimfi of aB tiK intrigoes, plots* 
or CTmpiTTi^'W which thr e a t e ned his inflaence in tiie dty. 
stadents and among tiK ciliaens he had many 
to him w hats o e fer tiiey coald learn, iHuch w 
the tnith, and sometimes a good desl less. Bat now he was met by 
_ 4^tfvvAc* Afi4s0Mn^^ ^v^Mk flHwi^rf Ml flflffWBffs^L cac^^sBSS Of lus no^Rper* 
hiaccesnble to his ttnesls, and apparently as reckless as hhaseif of tte 
(|uslily w his means. 

Adomi, with all hb Venetian sobtlety, was now as madi at faalt as 
everybody elseu U wun had they delibcndad together, di^ after d^, 
apon htt probable porpooes; in wun had they schemed to mtercept his 
penoo, or offered high rewards far tradng his retresta. Snares had 
been hod for him m vain; eveiy wik had profved abortive, evecy plot 
had been coanfeerpfatted. And bodi nvohmtsrily c o nfe ssed that they 



Voiced and c o n foun d ed, fesn for tiK — ^ 

mortification for tiK past, tiK Landgrave was sitthig, fote at night, m 
tiK long gaUeiy where he nsnslly held his oonndla. He was reflectmg 
witbamdety on tiK pecnhaily anpropitinns moment at vHuch his new 
enen^ had come apon tiK stsge— the very crisis of the straggle 
Ltlmen the Swedidi and In^erial mtereata at Kl o a t rthris ^ whkh 
woald ultimately d etenn ii y his own place and valae in the estimate of 
his new allies. He was not of a rhsrartrr to be easiy doped by 
mjsteiy. Yet he coold not bat acknowledge to himsdf that there was 
•**«*****i"g fslmlatffd to impress awe, and tiK sort of foar which is con- 
nected with the sapemataral, in the sadden ap pe aran ces, and 
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^ sadden, of the liMqne. He came no one could gnets ^nrtience, 
retreated no one oonld gncM whither ; was intercqited, and yet eluded 
irrest ; and, if half the stories in drcolation conld be credited, seemed 
I na ndible in his steps, at pleasure to make ^m ffif inTisible and 
impa^iable to the very hands stretched out to detain him. Much of 
tfak, no doubt, was wilful exaggeration, or the fictions of fears self- 
4lelnded. But enough remained, after every allowance, to justify an 
extraordinary interest in so singular a being ; and the Landgrave could 
not avoid wishing tiiat chance might offer an opportunity to himself of 
observing him. 

Profound silence had for some time reigned throu^^iout the castle. 
A dock whidi stood in the room broke it for a moment by striking the 
quarters; and, raising his eyes, the Landgrave perceived that it was 
past two. He rose to retire for the night, and stood for a moment 
musing with one hand resting upon the table. A momentary feeling of 
awe came across him, as his eyes travelled through tiie gloom at the 
lower end of the room, on the sudden thought— that a being so 
mysterious, and capable of piercing through so many impediments to 
the interior of every mansion in Klosterheim, was doubttess likely 
enough to visit the castle ; nay, it would be no ways improbable that 
he should penetrate to this very room. What bars had yet been found 
sufficient to repel him ? And who could pretend to calailate the hour 
of his visit ? This nig^t even might be the time whidi he would select 
Thinking thus, the Landgrave was suddenly aware of a dusky figure 
entering the room by a door at tiie lower end. The room had the 
length and general proportions of a gallery, and the farther end was so 
remote from the candles which stood on the Landgrave's table that the 
deep gloom was but slightly penetrated by their rays. Light, however, 
there was, sufficient to display the outline of a figure slowly and 
inaudibly advancing up the room. It could not be said that the figure 
advanced stealthily ; on the contrary, its motion, carriage, and bearing 
were in tiie highest degree dignified and solenm. But the feeling of 
a stealthy purpose was suggested by the perfect silence of its tread. 
The motion of a shadow could not be more noiseless. And this circum- 
stance confirmed the Landgrave's first impression, that now he was on 
the point of accomplishing his recent wish, and meeting that mysterious 
being who was the otject of so mudi awe, and the author of so fiar- 
^M-ead a panic. 

He was right; it was indeed The Masque, armed cap4^^ as 
usuaL He advanced with an equable and determined step in the direc- 
tion of the Landgrave. Whether he saw His Highness, vdio stood a 
little in the shade of a large cabinet, could not be known ; the Land- 
grave doubted not that he did. He was a prince of firm nerves by 
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conttitntioii, and of great Intreiridity,— jet* as one who ahared in the 
8iq;)erstitions of his age^ he oonld not be expected entirdy to sup pre ss 
an emotion of indefinite apprehension as he now behdd the solemn 
i^iproach of a being whf>f by some nnacconntable means, had trepanned 
so msnj different individuals from so msnj different houses, most of 
them prqMred fior self-defence^ and fenced in by the protection of stone 
walls, locks, and bars. 

The Landgraye, however, lost none of his presence of mind; and in 
the midst of his di s co mp oa u re, as his ^e Ml upon the habilimfnts of 
tins mysterious person, and the arms and military accouliements whidi 
he bore, naturally his thoufl^ts settled upon the more earthly means of 
annoyance whidi this martial apparition carried about him. The Land* 
grave was himself unarmed,— he had no arms even within reach,— nor 
was it possible for him in his present situation very ^leedily to summon 
sssistance. With these thoni^ passing nqud^ through his mind, and 
sensible that, in any view of his nature and powers, the being now in 
his presence was a very formidable antagonist, the Landgrave could not 
but fed relieved from a burden of anxious tremors when he saw The 
Masque suddenly turn towards a door which opened about half-vnty up 
the room, and led into a picture-gallery at right angles with the room 
in which they both were. 

Into the picture-galleiy The Masque passed at the same solemn 
pace, without iqiparently looking at the Landgrave. This movement 
seemed to argue either that he purpose^ dedined an interview with the 
Prince, and that might argue fear, or that he had not been aware of 
his presence;— either supposition, as implying something of human 
infirmity, seemed incompatible with supernatural faculties. Partly upon 
this consideration, and partly perhaps because he suddenly reco l le cted 
that the road taken by The Masque would lead him directly past the 
apartments of the old seneschal, wbtrt assistance might be summoned, 
tiie Landgrave found his spirits at this moment revive. The consdous- 
ness of rank and birth also came to his aid, and that sort of disdain of 
the aggressor which po sses s es every man— brave or covvardly alike— 
within the walls of his own dwelling :— unarmed as he was, he deter- 
mined to pursue, and perhaps to speak. 

The restraints of high breeding, and the ceremonious decorum of 
his rank, involuntarily chedud the Landgrave from pursuing with a 
hurried pace. He advanced with his hahitnal gravity of step^ so that 
The Masque was half-way down the gallery before the Prince entered 
it This gallery, furnished on esdi side with luctures, of whidi some 
vTcre portraits, was of great length. The Masque and the Prince con- 
tinued to advance, preserving a pretty equal distance. It did not appear 
l>y any sign or gesture that The Masque was avvare of the Landgrave's 
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punuit Suddenly, however, he paused— 4rew his sword— halted ; fhe 
Landgrave also halted; then turning half round, and waving with his 
hand to the Prince so as to sdidt his attention, slowly The Masque 
elevated the point of his sword to the level of a picture— it was the 
portrait of a young cavalier in a hunting dress, blooming vrith youth 
and youthful energy. The Landgrave turned pale^ trembled, and 
was ruefully agitated. The Masque kept his svrord in its position for 
half a minute; then dropping it^ shook his head, and raised his hand 
with a peculiar solemnity of e xp res s ion. The Landgrave recovered 
himself— his lieatures swelled with passion— he quickened his step, and 
again followed in pursuit 

The Masque, however, had by this tine turned out of the gallery 
into a passage which, after a single curve, terminated in the private 
room of the senrschal. Believing that his ignorance of the localities 
was thus leading him on to certain capture^ the Landgrave pursued 
more leisurely. The passage vtas dimly lighted ; every image floated in 
a doudy o b scur i ^; and, upon reaching the curve, it seemed to the 
Landgrave that The Masque was just on the point of entering the 
seneschal's room. No other door was heard to open; and he fielt 
assured that he had seen the U^ figure of The Masque gliding into 
that apartment He again quickened his steps ; a light burned within, 
the door stood i^; quietly the Prince pushed it open, and entered 
with the fullest assurance that he should here at length overtake the 
otject of his pursuit 

Great was his consternation upon finding in a room which presented 
no outlet not a living creature except the elderly seneschal, who hiy quietly 
sleeping in his arm-chair. The first impulse of the Prince was to 
avTaken him roughly, that he might summon aid and co-operate in the 
search. One glance at a paper upon the table arrested his hand. He 
saw a name written there^ interesting to his fears beyond all odiers in 
the worid. His ^e was rivetted as by ftadnation to the paper. He 
read one instant That satisfied him that tiie old s en esch a l must be 
overcome by no counterfeit slumbers, when he could thus surrender a 
secret of o^Mtal importance to the gaze of that eye firom which above 
all others he must desire to screen it One moment he deliberated 
with himself; the old man stirred, and muttered in his dreams; the 
Landgrave seised the piqier, and stood irresolute for an instant vdiether 
to await his wakening, and anthoritatively to daim vHiat so nearly 
concerned his own mterest^ or to retreat with it from the room before 
the old man should be aware of the Prince's visit, or his own loss. 

But the seneschal, wearied perhaps with some unusual exertion, 
had but moved in his chair ; again he composed himself to deep slumber, 
made deq>er t^ tiie warmth of a hot fire. The raving of the wind, a» 
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kiM^tM rauad tills angle of te •diloM* drowned aU aoonde tliat 
ooold ha^e dJetnrfaed him. The Landgrave aecretod tiie paper ; nor did 
any aenae of bia rank and character tn terpoae to diedc him in an act ao 
snworthj of an honoorabJe caTalier. Whatever Crimea he had hiHierto 
committed or astfaoriaed, thta waa perhapa the fint imtanoe in which 
he had offended by an instance of petty knavery. He retired with the 
stealthy pace of a robber anxiooa to evade d ete c t km ; and stole back 
to his own apartments with an o ver po w erin g interest in the disco very 
he had made so accidentally, and witii an anxiety to investigate it 
farther, which absorbed for the time all other cares, and bamrtied from 
his tbooghts even The Masque hunself, whose sodden appearance and 
retreat had in fiict thrown into his handa the secret vHiich now so 
exchistvety destorbed-him. 

Meantime The Maaqne continued to harass the Landgrave, to 
baffle many of hia wiles, and to neotralise his most politic schemesi 
In one of the many placards wfaidi he affixed to the castle gates, he 
described the Landgrave aa ruling in Klosterheim by day, and himself 
by night Sarcasms snch aa t h es e, together with the practical insnlts 
which The Maaqne continually offered to the Landgrave by foiling his 
avovred designs, embittered the Prince's existence. The iiyury done to 
his political sdiemes of smbition at this particular crisis was irre p ar a bl e . 
One after one, all the agenta and tools by vrhom he could hope to wofk 
vpom the counsels of the K l o s te rheim au t hoi'ities, had been removed. 
Losing their inflnencr, he had lost eveiy pnp of his own. Nor was 
this all : he was reproached by the general voice of the city as the 
original cause of a calamity vHiich he had shice shown himself impotent 
to redress. He it was, and his cause, which had drawn iqion tiK 
people, so fatally trepanned, the hostility of the mysterious Maaqne. 
But for His Highness, all the burgomasters, captains, city officers, etc., 
would now be sleeping in their beds ; vrhereas the best fate which 
could be surmised for the most of them waa that they were sleeping in 
dungeons ; some perhapa in their graves. And tiius the Landgrave'a 
cause not merdy lost its most efficient partisans, hot through their loss 
determined the vntvering against him, alienated the faw who remained 
of his own faction, and gave strength and encouragement to the general 
diaaffection which had so long prevailed. 

Thus it happened tiiat the coosp t ratof% or suspected con8piratoc% 
could not be brought to trial, or to punishment vrithont a trial Any 
apark of freah irritation falling upon the present combostible temper of 
the populace would not fail to produce an exploaioo. Freah cooqrir- 
ators, and real ones, were tiius encouraged to arise. The university, 
tiie dtf, teemed with plots. The government of tiie Prince vtas 
^Thsnstf d with the grovring Uibcnr of tracing and coonteracthig them. 
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AaA, bj littlt and WtiOe, makttn oum Into tiiGli a cooditioa tliat the 
control of the ci^, fbougli ottU mntinnin g in the Landgntve'o haad^ 
was aiaiiitaiiied bj moro martial focoe^ and at the Yttj point of tlia 
swofd. And in no long tine it waa foared tliat with to general a 
princqile of hatred to combine the popnlace, and ao large a bodj of 
militaxy stndenta to head them, the balance of power, akeady approaching 
to an eqoipoiae^ wonld be. turned againat the Landgra^e'a go fer nm e n t 
And, in the beit eient, His Highntw oonld now look for nothing from 
their love. All might be redconed for lost that coold not be extorted 
bj force. 

This state of tilings had been broo^ about bytbedreadfol Masqae^ 
s econded, no donbt^ by tiioae whom he had emboldened and aronsed 
within ; and, aa the dinuuc and crowning it^oiy of the whole, eveiy day 
unfolded moro and moro the vast tmportanre wfaidi Klosteriietm would 
soon possess aa the centre and kej of the movements to be antic^|Mited 
in the coming campaign. An doctoral cmp would perimpa reward the 
serrices of the Landgrave in the general pacification, if he conM present 
himself at the German Diet aa the possessor de facto of Klosteiheim 
and her territorial dependencies, and with some inq>erfect possession de 
jure ; sttU more, if he could plead the merit of having brought over this 
state, so important from local situation, aa a willing ally to iht Svredish 
interest But to this a free vote of tiK city was an eesentisl prelimin- 
aiy ; and from that^ throus^ tiie machinations of The Masque, he waa 
now farther than ever. 

The temper of the Prince b^:an to give vnty under these aocunm> 
lated provocations. An enemy for ever aiming his blows with the 
deadliest effect ; for ever stabt^ng in tiie daric ; yet charmed and conse- 
crated from all retaliation ; always met with, never to be found 1 
The Landgrave ground his teeth, denched his fists, with spasms of 
foiy. He quarrelled with his ministers ; svroro at the officers ; cureed 
tiK sentinds; and the story went throus^ Klosterheim that he had 
kidced AdornL 

Certain it was, under whatever stimuhis, that Adorni put foctii 
nmch more seal at last for the apprehension of The Masque. Come 
vHiat would, he publicly avowed that mx days more should not di^MO 
without the arrest of this ^'ruler of Klosterheim by night" He had a 
sdieme for the purpose, a plot baited for snaring him ; and he pledged 
hia r^utation aa a minister and an intriguer upon its entire success. 

Oa the following day ^ invitations were issued by Adorni, in His 
Highness's name, to a masqued ball on that day wedc The foshion 
of masqued entertainments had been recently introduced from Italy into 
this sequestered nook of Germany; and here^ aa tiiere^ it had been 
abused to purposes of criminal intiigne. 
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Spite of the eztreme napopaluitf of the Landgnt^e with the low 
and middle datiet of the cHy, among the highest his little conrt still 
centinned to fnrnish a central lesort to the lank and high blood, con- 
Terged in snch muisaal p ro p ortion within the walls of Klosterheim. 
The schloos was still looked to as the standard and final comt of 
appeal in all matters of taste, elegance, and high breeding. Hence it 
natnrallj happened that every b ody with any daims to sndi an honoor 
was anxions to receive a ticket of admitsion ;— it became the test for 
ascertaining a person's pretensiotts to mix in the first circles of society ; 
and, with this extraordinary seal for obtaining an admission, natnrallj 
increased the minister 's rigoor and £utidioasness in pressing the nsoal 
investigation of the claimant's qualifications. Much offence was given 
on both sides, and many sneers hasarded at the minister himself whose 
pretensions were sup po s ed to be of the lowest description. Bnt the 
result was that exactly twehre hundred cards were issued ; these were 
regularly numbered, and bdow the device engraved upon the card was 
impressed a seal bearing the arms and motto of the Landgrave^ of 
X . 

Every precaution was taken for carrying into effect the sdieme, 
with all its details, as concerted by Adomi ; and the third day of the 
following wedc was announced as the day of the e xp ected ttbt. 

The morning of the important day at length arrived, and all 
Klosterheim was filled with e:^ectation. Even those who were not 
amongst the invited shared in the anxiety; for a great scene was 
looked for, and perhaps some tragical explosion. The undertaking of 
Adomi was known ; it had been published abroad that he was solemnly 
pledged to effect the anest of The Masque ; and by many it was 
believed that he would so tax succeed, at the least, as to bring on a 
public collision with that extraordinary personage. As to the issue^ 
most people were doubtful. The Masque having hitherto so uniformly 
defeated the best-laid sdiemes for his apprehension. But it was hardly 
questioned that the public challenge offered to him by Adomi would 
succeed in bringing him before the public eye. This challenge had 
taken the shape of a public notice, posted op in the places vdiere The 
Masque had usually aflfixed his own ; and it was to the following 
effect:— "That the noble strangers now in Klosterheim, and odiers 
invited to tiie Landgmve's fftte, who might otherwise fed anxiety in 
presenting themsdves at the schloss, firom an apprehension of meeting 
with the criminal disturber of the public peace, knovm by the appellation 
of The Masque, were requested by authority to hiy aside all apprehen* 
sions of that nature, as the most energetic measures had been adopted 
to prevent or chattise upon the spot any sudi insufferable intrusion ; and, 
for The Masque himself^ if he presumed to disturb the company by his 
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luretenoey he would be leised wbtit he stood, and wtfhont further 
inqiiiry co mmi tted to the Provost-Marshal for instant ezecntion ;— on 
which accouit, all persons were warned carefollj to forbear from 
tntmsions of simple cnriositj, since in the hony of the moment it might 
be difficult to make the requisite distinctions." 

It was anticipated that this insulting notice would not long go 
without an answer from The Masque. Accordins^j, on the following 
morning, a placard, equally conspicuous, was posted up in the same 
pnbUc places, side by side witl^ that to which it replied. It was 
couched in the following terms :—" That he who ruled by night in 
Klosterheim could not suppose himself to be ezduded from a nocturnal 
Ate given by any person in that dtj. That he must be allowed to 
believe himself invited by the Prince, and would certainly have the 
honour to acoq>t His Highness's obliging summons. With regard to 
the low personalities addressed to himself that he could not descend to 
notice anything of tiiat nature coming from a man so abject as Adomi, 
until he should first have cleared himself from the imputation of having 
been a tailor in Venice at the time of the Spanish conspiracy in 16x8^ 
and banished from that city, not for any suspicions that could have 
settled upon him and his eight journeymen as making up one con^nr- 
ator, but on account of some professional tricks in making a doublet 
for the Doge. For the rest, he repeated tiiat he would not fail to 
meet the Landgrave and his honourable company." 

All Klosterheim laughed at this public mortification offered to Adomi's 
pride ; for that minister had incurred the public dislike as a foreigner, 
and their hatred on the score of private character. Adomi himself 
foamed at the mouth vrith rage, impotent for the present, but which he 
prqMured to give deadly effect to at the proper time. But, whilst it 
laughed, Klosterheim also trembled. Some persons indeed were of 
opinion that the answer of The Masque was a mere sportive effusion 
of malice or pleasantry from the students, who had suffered so mudi 
by his annoyances. But the majority, amongst whom was Adomi him- 
self thought otherwise. Apart even from the reply, or the insult whidi 
had provoked it, the general impression was that The Masque vrould 
not have fruled in attending a festival which, by the very costume 
vdiich it imposed, offered so favourable a doak to his own mysterious 
purposes. In this persuasion, Adomi took all the precautions which 
personal vengeance and Venetian subtlety could suggest, for availing 
himself of the single opp or tunity that would perhaps ever be allowed 
him for entri^>ping this public enemy, who had now become a private 
one to himself. 

These various inddento had furnished abundant matter for conver- 
sation in Klosterheim, and had earned the public expectation to the 
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Ugliett pitch of aiudctjry tome time befoce the great ewtaing lurived. 
Ldsttxe had been allowed for fear» and eveiy poaeible aa ti cya ti on of the 
wildest dutfacter, to unfold tiiemaelvet. Hope, even, amongat mai^, 
was a predominant sensation Ladies were preparing for hyate r ki u 
CavaUerSy besides the swords wludi tfaej wore as regular artides of 
dressi were providing themselves with s tile t toes against maj sodden 
rencontre hand to hand, or maj onexpect e d sorprise. Armoorers and 
fnrbishers of weapons were as macfa in request as the more appropriate 
artists who minister to sodi festal occasions. These again were 
f^m«ty^«%^ to give their professional aid and attendance to an extent so 
much oot of proportion to tiieir numbers and their natural power of 
exertion that they were harassed beyond all physical capacity of endur- 
ance, and found their ingenuity more heavily taxed to find personal 
substitutes amongst the trades most closely connected with their own 
than in mj of the contrivances which more pi ope t iy fell vritiun the 
business of their own art Tailors, horse-milliners, shoemakers, friseurs, 
drapers, mercers, tradesmen of eveiy description, and servants of eveiy 
dass and denomination, were anrnmoned to a sleepless activity— eadi in 
his several vocation, or in some which he undertook by proxy. Artificers 
who had escaped on political motives from Nuremburg and other Imperial 
dties, or from the sack of Magdeburg, now showed their ingenuity, 
and their readiness to earn the bread of industiy ; and, if Klosteriieim 
resembled a hive in the dose^Micked condition of its inhabitant% it was 
now seen that the resemblance held good hardly less in the industry 
whidi, upon a suffident exdtement, it was able to devdopw But in the 
midst of all this stir, din, and unprecedented activity, whatever ooci^mi^ 
tion each man found for his thoughts or for his hands in his separate 
employments, all hearts were mastered by one domineering interest— the 
approadiing collision of the Landgrave, before his assembled court, with 
the mysterious agent who had so long troubled his rqK>se. 

The day at length arrived ; the guards were posted in unusual 
strength : the pages of honour, and servants in their state-dresses, were 
drawn up in long and gorgeous files along the sides of the vast gothic 
halls, which ran in continued su cc essi o n from the firont of the schlosa 
to the more modem saloons in the rear ; bands of military music^ 
collected from amongst the foreign prisonera of various nations at 
Vienna, were s ta ti one d in their national costume— Italian, Hungarian, 
Turidah, or Croatian— in the lofty galleries or corridorp wludi ran 
round the halls ; and the deep thundera of the kettle-drums, relieved by 
cymbals and wind-instruments, began to fill the mases of the palace as 
Mriy as seven o'dock in the evening ; for at that hour, according to 
the custom then est ab li she d in Germany, audi entertainments rommenced. 
Rq>eated volleys from long lines of musketeers, drawn up in the square. 
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and at the other en tn uicea of the fialaoe, with the de^ roar of artillery, 
Mnomtfed the arrtfal of the more diitiiigiiithed visitors ; amongst whom 
it was rnmonred that several officers in snpreme command from the 
Swedish camp, alreadj coll e c t ed in the neifi^boorhood, were this night 
coming incognito— availing themselves of their masques to visit the 
Landgrave and inqirove the terms of their alliancr, whilst thej dedined 
the risk which thej might have brought on themselves by too open a 
visit in their own avowed characters and persons to a town so nnsettled 
in its state of feeling, and so friendly to the Emptrw, as Klosterheim 
had notoriously become. 

From seven to nine o'clock, in one unbroken line of succession, 
gorgeous parties streamed along through the halls, a distance of fiill 
half a quarter of a mile, until they wero checked by the barriers erected 
at the entrance to the first of the entertaining rooms, as the station for 
nramining the tickets of admission. This duty was fulfilled in a way 
whidi, though really rigorous in the extreme, gave no inhospitable 
annoyance to the visitors : the barriers themselves concealed their jealous 
purpose of hostility, and in a manner disavowed the secret awe and 
mysterious terror wfaidi brooded over the evening, by the beauty of 
their external appearance. They presented a triple line of gilt lattice^* 
vrork, rising to a great altitude, and connected with a fretted roof by 
pendent dn^ieries of the most magnificent velvet, intermingled with 
banners and heraldic trophies suspended frxMn the ceiling, and at intervals 
slowly agitated in the currents wludi now and then swept these aerial 
heis^ts. In the centre of the lattice opened a single gate, on each side 
of which were stationed a couple of sentinels armed to the teeth ; and 
this arrangement was repeated three times, so rigorous was the vigil- 
ance employed. At the second of the gates, where the bearer of a 
foi^^ed ticket vrould have found himself in a sort of trap, with absolutely 
no possibility of escape, every individual of each successive party pre- 
sented his card of admission, and, fortunately for the convenience of the 
company, in c o nse q uence of the particular precaution used, one moment's 
in^Mction sufficed. The cards had been issued to the parties invited 
not very long before the time of assembling ; c o nse q uently as each was 
sealed vrith a private seal of the Landgrave's, sculptured elaborately 
vrith his armorial bearings, forgery would have been neict to impossible. 

These arrangements, however, were made rather to relieve the 
company from the too powerfrd terrora which haunted them, and to 
posaets them from the first with a sense of security, than for the satis- 
frbction of the Landgrave or his minister. They were sensible that The 
Masque had it in his power to command an access from the interior— 
and this it seemed neict to impossible altogether to prevent ; nor was 
that indeed the vrish of Adorni, but rather to facilitate his admission, 
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and afterwards, when iatii6ed of his actual pres enc e , to bar up aO 
poaeibilllj of reticat. Aocordlns^, the int e rior arfang emfot a, tlioas^ 
perfect prqiared, and ready to close vip at iht word of oommaiid, were 
for the present but ne^^lij^entfy enforced. 

Thus stood matters at nine o'clock, bj wliidi time upwards of a 
tii o nsand persons had assembled; and In ten mtnutes more an officer 
rqwrted that the idiole twelve hundred were present witiiont one 
defiudter. 

The LandgtaTe had not jet appeared, his minister hafinc^ reoetved 
the conqianj ; nor was he expected to i^pear for an honr-^ reality, 
he was occupied in political discussion with some of the illustrious 
inco^^nitos. But this did not interfere with the pr ogre ss of the 
festhral ; and at this moment nothing could be more impressive than the 
far-stretdiing qdendoors of the qiectade. 

In one immense saloon, twelve hundred cavaliers and ladies, attired 
in the unrivalled pomp of that age^ were arranging themselves for one 
of the magnificent Hungarian dances wfaidi the Emperor's court at 
THenna had tranqdanted to the camp of Wallenstein, and thence to all 
the great houses of Germany. Bevies of noble vromen, in every variety 
of fandful costume, but in each constderable groiq> presenting deep 
masses of bbick or purple velvet, on which, with the most striking 
advantage of radiant reHef^ lay the costiy peari ornaments, or the 
sumptuous jewels, so generally significant in those times of high 
ancestral pretensions, intermingled with the drooping plumes of martial 
cavaliers, who presented almost universally the soldieriy air of frankness 
which belongs to active service, mixed with the Castilian grandessa 
that still breathed through the camps of Germany, emanating originally 
from the magnificent courts of Brussels, of Madrid, and of Vienna, and 
propagated to this age by the links of Tilly, the Bavarian commander, 
and Wallenstein, the more than princely commander for the Emperor. 
Figures and habiliments so commanding were of themselves enough to 
fill the eye and occupy the imagination ; but beyond all this, feelings of 
awe and mystery, under more shapes than one, brooded over the whole 
scene, and diffused a tone of suspense and intense excitement through- 
out the vast assembly. It was known that illustrious strangers were 
present incognito. There now began to be some reason for antici- 
pating a great battle in the neighbourhood. The men were now present, 
perhaps the very hands were now visibly displayed for the coming 
dance which in a few days or even hours (so rapid were the move- 
ments at this period) were to wield the truncheon that might lay the 
Catholic empire prostrate, or might mould the destiny of Europe for 
centuries. Even this feeling gave way to one still more enveloped in 
sh a des T he Masque 1 Would he keep his promise and appear ? migfat 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE EERIE BOOK 187 

he not be there aheadj? might he not even now be moring amongst 
them? may he not, even at this very moment, thought each person, 
secretly be near me— or even touching mysdf— or haiwting my own 
steps? 

Yet again, thong^ most people (for at that time hardly anybody 
affected to be incrednloas in matters allied to the siq>ematiiral), was this 
mysterious being liable to tooch? Was he not of some impassive 
nature, inaudible, invisible, impalpable? Bdany of his esciq>es, if truly 
nporttd, seemed to argue as much. If; then, connected with the 
^uritual world, was it with the good or the evil in that inscrutable 
region ? But then the bloodshed, the torn dresses, the marks of deadly 
struggle, wfaidi remained behind in some of those cases where mysterious 
disappea r ances had occurred,— these seemed undeniable arguments of 
murder, foul and treacherous murder. Every attempt, in short, to 
penetrate the mystery of this being's nature proved as abortive as the 
attempts to intercept his person ; and all efforts at i^iplying a solution 
to the difficulties of the case made the mystery even more mysterious. 

These thoughts, however, generally as they pervaded the company, 
would have given way for a time at least to the excitement of the 
scene ; for a sudden clapping of hands from some officers of the house- 
hold, to enforce attention, and as a signal to the orchestra in one of 
the galleries, at this moment proclaimed that the dances were on the 
point of commencing in another half minute, when suddenly a shriek 
from a female, and then a loud tumultuous cry from a multitude of voices, 
announced some fearful catastrophe ; and in the neict moment a shout 
of " Murder I " froze the Uood of the timid amongst the company. 

So vast was the saloon that it had been impossible through the 
mase of figures, the confusion of colours, and the mingling of a thou- 
sand voices, that anything should be perceived distinctiy at the lower 
end of all that was now passing at the upper. Still, so awful is the 
mystery of life, and so hideous and accursed in man's imagination is 
every secret extinction of that consecrated lamp, that no news thrills so 
deeply, or travels so nqudly. Hardly could it be seen in ^diat direction, 
or through whose communication, yet in less than a minute a move- 
ment of sympathising horror, and uplifted hands, announced that the 
dreadful news had reached them. A murder, it was said, had been 
committed in the palace. Ladies began to frunt; others hastened 
away in search of friends ; others to learn the news more accurately ; 
and some of the gentlemen, who thought themselves suffidentiy privi- 
leged by rank, hurried off with a stream of agitated ii*quiries to the 
interior of the castle, in search of the scene itself. A few only passed 
the guard in the first moments of confusion, and penetrated with the 
agitated Adomi through the long and winding passages, into the very 
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scene of tin mvder. A mmoiir had prevafled for a moment Hiat the 
LandgraTe was himself the Tictim: and, as the raad by whidi the 
agitated honsdiold co uductod tiiem took a direction towards his High- 
ness's snite of room% at first Adomi had feared that result Recovering^ 
his self-possession^ however, at length he learned that it was the poor 
old seneschal npon whom the blow had foUen. And he prcased on 
with more coohiess to the dreadfiil q|>ectsde. 

The poor old man was stretched at his length on the floor. It did 
not seem that he had straggled with the murderer. Indeed, from some 
appearances, it seemed probable tiiat he had been attacked whOst sleep- 
ing ; and, thons^ he had recei?ed three wonnds, it was p rono nn ced bj 
a sorgeon tiiat one of them (and that, from circnmstances, the fireQ had 
been sufficient to eztmgnt^ life. He was discovered by his daughter, 
a woman who held some respectable place amongst the servants of the 
castle f and every presomption concnrred in filing the ame of the dreedftd 
scene to about one boor before. 

"Sndi, genUemen, are the acts of this atroeioas monster, this 
Masque, who has so long been the scourge of Klosterheim," said 
Adorni to the strangers who had accompanied Um, as they turned 
away on their return to the company; ^bnt tiiis very night, I trusty 
will put a bridle in his mouth." 

"God grant it may be sol" said some. But others thought the 
vdiole case too mysterious for conjectures, and too sotemn to be decided 
by presunqytions. And in the midst of agitated discussions on the 
scene they had just witnessed, as wdl as tbm vfhole history of The 
Bdasque, the party returned to the saloon. 

Under ordinary drcumstanoes, this dreadful event would have damped 
the qurits of the cooqiany ; as it was, it did but deqien the gloomy 
excitement whidi already had possession of all present^ and raise a more 
intense expectation of the visit so publicly annornired by The Matque. 
It seemed as though he had p e r pe tra ted this recent murder merely by 
vfay of reviving the impress i on of his own dreadfol diaracter in Kloster- 
heim, vrfaidi might have decayed a little of late, in all its original 
strength and freshness of novelty ; or, as though he wished to send 
immediately before him an act of atrocity that should form an appro- 
priate herald or harbinger of his own entrance upon the scene. 

Dreadful, however, as this deed of darkness was, it seemed of too 
domestic a nature to ezerdse mj continued influence upon so distiiH 
guiehed an assembly, so numerous, so splendid, and brought togeflier 
at so distinguished a summons* Again, tiierefore, the masques 
prepared to mingle in the dance; again the signal vras given; again 
the obedient or c h e stra preluded to the coming strains. In a moment 
more, the fiill tide of harmony swept along. The vast saloon, and its 
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rool^ tang wifh the ■torm of music. The masqnety wMi tbdr 
Bctdmg plmiMS and jcwdM caps, glided tfarongli the fine maaea of the 
Hungarian danoea. AH was one magnifioent and tempestnoiis coafnaion 
oferflowing with the hurafy of aonnd and sight, when snddenlj» aboot 
midnight, a tnmipet sounded, the LandgraTO entered, and all waa 
hushed. The glittering crowd ananged t h e msd YS S in a half circle at 
the upper end of the room ; hia Highness went laptdlj roond, saluting 
the company, and receiving their homage in return. A signal waa 
again made ; the muaic and the dancing were resumed ; and audi was 
the animation and the turbulent ddight amongst the gayer part of the 
cooqiany, from tbm commingHng of youthful blood with wine, lights, 
music, and festal con v eraa tion, tfaat^ with many, all thoughts of the 
dreadful Masque who "reigned by night in Klosterheim " had fiuled 
before the exhilaration of the moment Midnight had come ; the dread- 
ful apparitidn had not yet entered : young ladiea began timidly to jest 
upon the subject, though as yet but faintly, and in a tone aomewhat 
aerioua for a jest ; and young cavaHers, who, to do them justice, had 
dertTed most part of their terrors from the s up er s t iti ous view of the 
case, protested to their partnera tiiat if The Masque, on making has 
appearance, ahould conduct himself in a manner unbecoming a cawdier, 
or offensiTe to the ladies present, they should fed it their duty to 
chastise him ; "though," said they, "with respect to old Adomi, should 
The Masque think proper to teach him better manners^ or even to cane 
him, we shall not find it necessary to interfere." 

Several of the very young ladies protested tfaat^ of all things, they 
should like to see a battle between old Adomi and The Masque, "sudi 
a love of a quia that old Adocni ial" whilst others debated whether 
The Masque would turn out a young man or an old one ; and a few 
elderiy maidens mooted the point whether he were likdy to be a 
"single" gentleman, or burdened with a "wife and fiunily." Theae 
and similar discussions were increasing in vivacity, and kindling more 
and more gaiety of r^artee, when suddenly, with the effect of a funeral 
knell upon their mirth, a vidiisper began to drcnlate, that 4here waa one 
masque too many in company. Persons had been sta t i o ned by Adomi 
in different galleries, with instructions to note accurately the dress of 
every person in the com p an y ; to watch the motiona of every one who 
gave the slightest cause for su^pidon, by standing aloof from the rest 
of the assembly, or by any oUier peculiarity of manner ; but, above all, 
to count the numbers of the total assembly. This last iiyunction waa 
more easily obeyed than at first sight seemed possible. At this time, 
the Hungarian dances, wfaidi required a certain number of partnera to 
esecnte the movements of the figure, were of tfaemsdves a sufficient 
r^;ister of the precise amount of persons engaged in them. And, aa 
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tiiese dances c ootmn e d for a Umg time imdistiirbed, tlus calmlaHony 
oooe made, left no fiirtiier oompntatioo neces aa i y than mmfHj to take 
the aoarant of all ^dio stood otherwise en^sged. This Ust^ being: modi 
the smaller one, was soon made; and the reports of several different 
observers, stationed in diffe re nt galleries, and checked bj each other, all 
tallied in reporting a total of jnst twdve hnndred and one persons, after 
eveiy allowance was made for the known members of the Landgrave's 
SBite, who were all nnmasked« 

This report was annoonoed, with considerable trepidation, in a very 
audible whmper to Adomi and the Landgrave. The boss of agitation 
attracted instant attention ; the whmper was load enong^ to catdi the 
ears of several ; the news went n^ndly kindling through the room that 
the company was too many by one : all the ladies trembled, their knees 
shook, their Toioes foiled, they stopped in the very middle of qnestionsi 
answers halted for thenr condosion and were never more remembered by 
ettiier party ; the very mosic began to folter, the Ug^ seemed to wane 
and sidcen ; for the foct was now too evident— tiiat The Masqne had 
kqit his appointment, and was at this moment in the room, "to meet 
the LandgrsTe and his honourable company." 

Adond and the LandgntTe now walked apart from the rest of the 
hoosdiold, and were obviously consulting together on the next step to 
be taken, or on the proper moment for eifriit in g one whidi had already 
been decided on. Some crisis seemed approadung, and tiie knees of 
many ladies knocked together, as they anticipated some cruel or bloody 
act of vengeance. ''Oh, poor Masque!" sighed a young lady in her 
tender-hearted concern for one who seemed now at the mercy of his 
enemies: "Do yon tiiink, sir," addressing her partner, "they will cut 
him to pieces?"— "Oh, that wi^ed old Adomi I" ezdaimed anotiier; 
" I know he will stick the poor Masque on one side, and somebody dbe 
will stick him on the other ; I know he will, because The Masqne called 
him a tailor : do yon think he was a tailor, sir ?"— "iWhy, really, niadam» 
he walks like a tailor ; but then he must be a very bad one, considering: 
how ill his own dothes are made ; and that^ you know, is next door to 
being none at alL But see, his Hig^mess is going to stop the music" 

In foct, at tiiat moment the LandgtaTO made a signal to the 
ordiestra ; the music ceased abruptiy ; and his Highness, advancing to 
the cooqiany, who stood eagerly awaiting his words, said—" lUustrioas 
and noble friends I for a very urgent and qiedal cause I will request of 
yon all to take your seats." 

The company obeyed : eveiy one sought the chair next to him, or, 
if a lady, accepted that whidi was offered by the cavalier at her side. 
The standers continually diminishfd. Two hundred were left^ one hun- 
dred and fifty, eighty, sixty, twenty, till at last they were reduced to 
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two»— both gentlemeii, who had been attendsng: npoo ladies. They were 
snddenly aware of their own ntnation. One chair onlj remained out of 
twelve hondred. Eager to exonerate himself from tnspicion, each 
sprang fhrionsly to this seat ; each attained it at the same moment, and 
each possessed himself of part at the same instant As thej hauppeatd 
to be two elderly corpulent men, the younger csTaUers, under all the 
restraints of the moment, the panic of the company, and the Landgrave's 
presence, could not forbear laughing; and the more spirited amongst 
the young ladies caught the infection. 

His Highness was little in a temper to brook this levity; and 
hastened to rdieve the joint occupants of the chair from the ridicule 
of th«r situation. "Enough!" he ezdaimed, "enoughl all my 
friends are requested to resume the situation most agreeable to them ; 
my purpose is answered."— The Prince was himself standing with all 
his household, and, as a point of respect, all the company rose. 
("As you were," whispered the young soldiers to their fiur companions.) 

Adomi now came forward. "It is known," said he^ "by trials 
more than sufficient, that some intruder, with the worst intentions, has 
crept into this honourable company. The ladies present will therefore 
have the goodness to retire apart to the lower end of the saloon, whilst 
the noble cavaliers will present themselves in succession to six officers 
of his Highness's household, to whom Umbj will privately communicate 
their names and quality." 

This arrangement was complied with, not, however, without the 
exchange of a few flying jests on the part of the young cavaliers and 
their fiur partners, as tiiey separated for the purpose. The cavaliers, 
who were rather more than five hundred in number, vrent up as they 
were summoned by the number marked upon their cards of admission, 
and, privately communicating with some one of the officers i^>pointed, 
were soon told ofi*, and filed away to the rig^t of the Landgrave, 
vraiting for the signal wfaidi should give them permission to rejoin 
their parties. 

AH had been now told ofi", within a score. These were clustered 
together in a group ; and in tiiat groiq> undoubtedly was The Masque. 
Every eye was converged upon this small knot of cavaliers ; each of the 
spectators, according to his fancy, selected the one who came nearest in 
dress, or in personal i^ipearanoe, to his preconceptions of that mysterious 
agent Not a word was uttered, not a whisper ; hardly a robe was 
heard to rustle, or a feather to wave. 

The twenty were rapidly reduced to twelve, these to six, the six to 
four— t hree t wo; the tale of the mvited was complete, and one man 
remained behind. That was, past doubting, The Masque. 

"There stands he tiiat governs Klosterheim by night 1" thought 
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evcfy caitalier, as lie cndesvoarad to pieice tin i 

pcmtratdig ejesi or by acniDBy tsn times i^^esfeedy te 

stands tlie gtoooij flrafdeterl" tiumglit anotiier. ^'Theie stands tkt 
poor detected cnminali tlioiiS[lit tne pitying joon^ ladiesy ''wlio n tfae 
next moment most laj bare bis breast to the Landgxanre's nunketeerB.** 

Tbe figure meantune stood tranquil and collected^ apftaiently not m 
the least dJstmted by tiis consckwsness of bis sitoation, or tiie 
suspense of more than a thonssnd s pe ctato i s of rank and 
station, all bending their looks upon himsdt He had been leaning 
against a marble cofanmit as if wrapt up in reverie, and cardess of 
evefything ahont him. Bnt, when the dead silenoe annornired tiiat the 
ceremony was dose d , that he only remained to answer for himself and 
npoa palpable proof— evidence not to be gainsaid— incapable of answer- 
ing satisfactorily; when, in fiict,itwas beyond diqmte that here was at 
length revealed, in bodily p r esence, before the eyes cf those whom he 
had so long hannted with terrors, The Masqne of Klosterheim,— it was 
naturally expected that now at least he woold diow alarm and trepid- 
ation; tiiat he woold prepare for defence, or addresa himself to instant 
ilightt 

Par otherwise 1— cooler tiian aigr one person beside in the saloon, he 
stood, like the marble cohnnn against vrhidi he had been redinmg, 
iq;»right— massy— and i mp ert urb able. He was enveloped in a voh m i n ons 
mantle, which at this moment, with a leisorely motion, he soffered to 
Cidl at his feet, and dispUyed a figore in wfaidi the grace of an' 
Antinoos met with the cohimnar strength of a Grecian Hercnles,— 
p rese n t in g, in its toot ensemble, the mi^estic proportions of a Ji^iter. 
He stood— a breatiiing statoe of gladiatorial beanty, towering above aO 
who were near him, and ed^ismg the noblest specimens of the human 
form wfaldi the martial assembly presen t ed . A buss of admiration 
arose, wfaidi in the following moment was suspended by the dubious 
recollections investing his past appearances, and the terror vHudi waited 
even on his present movements. He was armed to tiie teeth ; and he 
was obvioudy preparing to move. 

Not a word had yet been spoken ; so tumuhnons was the soccession 
of surprises, so mixed and conflicting the fedings, so intense the anxiety. 
The arrangement of the groups was this :— At the lower half of tiie 
room, but starting forward in attitudes of admiration or wnspaiat, were 
the ladies of Klosterheim. At the upper end, in the centre^ one hand 
raised to beq>eak attention, was The Masque of Klosterheim. To his 
left, and a little bdihid him, with a subtie Venetian cou n te nan ce, one 
hand waving back a half file of musketeers, and the other raised as if 
to arrest the arm of The Bdasque^ was the wily mhuster Adomi— 
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creepmg netrer and netrer with a stealtii j stride. To his right was 
the great body of Klosteriieim caTaliers, a score of students and young 
officers pressing forward to the front ; hnt hi advance of the ^diole» the 

Landgrare of X ^ hanghty, lowering, and throwing ont k>oks of 

defiance. These were the pos i tions and attitudes in which the first 
discovery of The Masque had surprised them ; and these they still retained. 
Less dignififd spectators were lookkg downwards from the galleries. 

"Surrender 1" was the first word by which silence was broken ; It 
came from the Landg^ve. 

'* Or die I" exclaimed AdomL 

" He dies in any case," rcjomed the Prince. 

The Masque still raised his hand with the action of one who be- 
speaks attention. Adomi he deigned not to notice. Slightly inclining 
his head to the Landgrave, in a tone to which it might be the head- 
dress of elaborate sted-work that gave a sepulchral tone, he replied,— 

"The Masque, who rules in Klosterheim by night, surrenders not 
He can die. But first he will complete the ceremony of the ni^t, he 
win reveal himael£'' 

"That is superfluous," exclaimed Adomi; "we need no further 
revelations. Seise him, and lead him out to death I" 

" Dog of an Italian I" replied The Masque, drawing a dag from his 
belt, "die first yourself I" And so saying, he dowly turned and levelled 
the barrel at Adomi, who fled vrith two bounds to the soldiers in the 
rear. Then, withdrawing the vreapon hastily, he added in a tone of 
cool contempt, " Or bridle that coward's tongue." 

But this was not the minister's intention. "Seise him I" he cried 
again impetuously to the soldiers, laying his hand on the arm of the 
foremost, and pointing them forward to their prey. 

" No I " said the Landgrave, vrith a commanding voice ; " Hah I I 
bid you." Something there was in the tone, or it might be that there 
was someUiing in his private recollections, or something in the general 
mystery, which promised a discovery that he feared to lose by the too 
precipitate vengeance of the Italian. "What is it, mysterious being, 
that you vTould reveal ? Or who is it that you now believe interested 
in your revelations?" 

" Yoursel£— Prince, it would seem that yon have me at your mercy : 
wherefore then the coward haste of this Venetian hound I I am one ; 
you are many. Lead me then out ; shoot me. But no: Freely I entered 
this hall; freely I vrill leave it If I must die, I vriU die as a soldier. 
Such I am ; and neitiier runagate from a foreign land ; nor"— turning to 
Adomi— "a base mechanic." 

"But a murderer!" shrieked Adomi: "but a murderer; and with 
hands yet reekmg from innocent blood 1" 
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''Bloody Adorniy tiiat I will jet sfeoge.— Prinoe^ yon deoudid tbm 
flstnre of tBj revidatioaik I will iwosl tnj mm^ nij ffOMJUtj^ And ay 



** Aad to wbomf*" 

"To yoonelf; and none betide. And, m a pledge for the ■iace r ily 
of 1117 discoveries, I will first of all ciwnmnnif a tp a dreadfol secret, 
known, as yon fondly believe to none twit your Highness. Prino^ dare 
yon recehre my revelations ?" 

Speaking thus, The Masque took one step to the rear, turning his 
back upon the room, and by a gesture signified his wish tiiat the Land*- 
grave should accompany him. But at this motion ten or a dozen of the 
foremost among the yoong cavaliers started forvrard in advance of the 
Landgrave, in part forming a half drde about his person, and in part 
commanding the open doorway. 

"He is armed!" they ezdaimed; "and trel^ armed: will your 
Highness approach him too neariy ?" 

" I fear him not," said the Landgrave^ with something of a con- 
temptuous tone. 

"Wherefore should yon fear me?" retorted The Masque, with a 
manner so tranquil and serene as involuntarily to disarm s u ^ udo n. 
"Were it possible that I should seek the life of any man here in partic- 
ular, in that case (pointing to the firearms in his belt)^ why should I 
need to come nearer? Were it possible that maj should find in my 
conduct here a motive to a personal vengeance upon myself; virfaich of 
you is not near enough? Has your Hi^^mess the courage to trample 
on such terrors?" 

Thus challenged as it were to a trial of his courage before the 
assen^bled rank of Klosterheim, the Landgrave waved off all who would 
have stepped forvrard offidou^ to his support If he felt any tremors, 
he was now sensible that pride and princely honour called upon him to 
dissemble tiiem. And, probably, that sort of tremors which he felt in 
reality did not point in the direction to which physical support, sndi as 
was now tendered, could have been available He hesitated no longer, 
but strode forward to meet The Masque. His Highness and The Masque 
met near the archvray of the door, in the very centre of the groups. 

V^th a thrilling tone, deep— piercing— full of alarm. The Masque 
began thus:— 

"To vrin your confidence, fbr ever to establish credit vrith your 
Highness, I will first of all reveal the name of that murderer who this 
night dared to pollute your palace with an old man's blood. Prince, 
bend your ear a little this vray." 

With a shudder, and a visible effort of self-command, the Landgrave 
tncHned his ear to The Masque, vfho added— 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE EERIE BOOK 195 

**Toiir HighneM will be Stocked to hear it** ; then In a lower toa% 

''Who oonld ham bdleved It ?— It was .** AH was proooonced 

dearfy and etroogij, ezoept the last word— tibe name of the mnrderer: 
that was made audible only to the LandgtaTo's ear. 

Sodden and tfemendons was the effect npon the Prince: he reded a 
few paces off; pot his hand to the hUt of his sword; smote his fore- 
head; threw frensied looks upon The Masque,— now half inq^kkring, now 
dark with yindictive wrath. Then succeeded a pause of profoundert 
silence, during wfaidi all the twelve hundred visitors, whom he had himself 
assembled, as if expressly to make tiiem witnesses of this extraordinary 
scene, and of the power with which a stranger could shake him to and 
fro in tempestuous strife of passions, weie looking and hearkening with 
senses on the stretch to pierce the veil of silence and of distance. At 
last the Landgrave mastered his emotions sufficiently to say, ''Well, sir, 
what nejct?" 

" Next conies a revdation of another kind ; and I warn you, sir, 
that it win not be less tiying to the nerves. For this first I needed 
your ear; now I shall need your eyes. Think again, Prince, whether 
yon will stand the trial" 

"Pdiawl sir, you trifle with me; again I tdl you ** But here 

the Landgrave spoke with an affectation of composure and with an effort 
that did not escape notice ^-"agatn I tdl you that I fear yon not Go 
on." 

"Then come forward a little, please your Highness, to the Ught of 
this lamp." So saying, with a step or two in advance, he drew the 
Prince under the powerful glare of a lamp suq>ended near the greet 
archway of entrance from the interior of the palace. Both were now 
shinding with thdr feces entirdy averted from the spectators. Still 
more effectually, however, to screen himself from maj of those gnnp^ on 
the left whose advanced podtion gave them somew h at more the advan- 
tage of an oblique aspect. The Masque, at this moment, sudden^ drew 
up, with his left hand, a short Spanidi mantle wfaidi depended from his 
shoulders, and now gave him the benefit of a lateral screen. Then, so 
fer as the cooqiany bdund them could guess at his act, unlocking 
with his right hand and raising the masque which shrouded his myster- 
ious features, he dionted aloud in a voice that rang dear through eveiy 
comer of the vast saloon, "Landgrave, for crimes yet unrevealed, I 
summon you in twenty days, before a tribunal where there is no diidd 
but innocence T and at tiiat moment turned his countenance fell upon 
the Prince. 

Vrtth a yen, ratiier than a human expression of terror, the Land- 
grave tdk as if diot by a thunderbolt, stretched at his feU length upon 
the ground, lifeless apparently, and bereft of consdonsness or sensation. 
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A >yipp> t ii ct i c cry of hocroc atom from tiio ip 6 cUit 0f>. AH niwifw to* 
wards The Masque. The jonmg caipaUert who had first stepped forward 
as Yolmiteers m the LaadgniTe's defence were foremost, and i n t er posed 
between The Masqne and the outstr e tch ed arms of Adomi, as if eager 
to seize him first In an instant a sndden and dense dond of smoke 
arose, nobody knew whence. Repeated discharges of firearms were 
heard resounding from the doorway and the passages ; tiiese increased 
the smoke and the confusion. Tmn^iets sounded through the corridors. 
The whole archway under wfaidi The Bflasque and the LandgntTe had 
been standing became choked up with soldiery, summoned by the 
furious alarms tiiat echoed through the palace. AH was one uproar and 
chaos of masques, plumes, helmets, halberds, trumpets, gleaming sabres, 
and the fierce ftoes of soldiery forcing themselres tiirough the floating 
drapery of smoke that now filled the whole upper end of the saloon. 
Adomi was seen in the midst, raTing fruitlessly. Nobody heard : no- 
body listened. Universal panic had seised the housdiold, the soldiery, 
and the company. Nobody understood exactly for what purpose the 
tumult had commenced—in ^diat direction it tended. Some tragic catas- 
trophe was reported from mouth to moutii : nobody knew what Some 
said— the LandgntTe had been sisassinstcd ; some— The Masque ; some 
asserted that both had perished under reci p rocal assaults. More bdieved 
that The Masque had proved to be of that siq>ematural order of beings 
with which the prevailing opinions of Klosterheim had long classed him ; 
and tfaat^ upon raising his disguise, he had revealed to the Landgrave 
the fleshless skuU of some forgotten tenant of the grave. This indeed 
seemed to many the only solution tfaat^ whilst it fdl in with the pre- 
judices and siq>erstitions of the age, was of a nature to account for 
that tremendous effect which the discovery had produced upon the 
Landgrave. But it was one that naturally could be little calculated to 
calm the agitations of the public prevailing at this moment This spread 
contagiously. The succession of alarming events,— the murder, the 
appearance of The Masque, his subsequent extrao rdi nary bdiaviour, the 
overwhehtting impression upoa the Landgrave, vduch had formed the 
catastrophe of this scenical exhibitioo,- the consternation of the great 
Swedish officers, vfho were q)ending the night in Klosterheim, and 
reasonably suspected tiiat the tumult might be ovring to the sudden 
detection of their own incognito, and tfaat^ in consequence, the popu- 
lace of this Imptnal dty were suddenly rising to arms; the endless 
distraction and counteraction of so many thousand pe r son s — visitors, 
servants, soldiery, honsdiold— all hurrying to the same point, and bring- 
ing assistance to a danger of which nobody knew the origin, nobody 
the nature, nobody the issue ; multitudes commanding vdiere all o b edien ce 
was forgotten, all snbordinatioii had gone to wreck ;— these circumstances of 
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dittractioa imited to tustain a scene of aboolute frensj in fhe castle, 
which, for more than half-an-hoor, the dense columns of smoke an'*^ 
▼ated alarmingly, by raising, in many quarters, additional terrors of fire. 
And ^len at last, after infinite exertions, the soldiery had dqdoyed 
into the ball-room and the a4)acent apartments of state^ and had 
succeeded, at the point of the pike, in establishing a safe egress for the 
twelTO hundred visitoii, it was then first ascertained that all traces of 
The Masque had been lost in the smoke and subsequent confusion, and 
that, with his usual good fortune, he had su cceed ed in balfiing his 



[Paulina was, meanwhile^ by means of foiged letters, e n trapped and 
carried off to a lonely castle, the residence of the LandgniTe's innocent 
young daughter, who knew nothing of her lather's crimes. Paulina was 
about to be t o rt ur ed on account of her supposed connection with a ooup 
quracy against the Landgrave, when she esciqied from her gaolers and 
was succoured by her young hostess. The two maidens lea^ the castle 
together. The Landgrave, ignorant of his daughter's flight, issued orders 
for the female refugee to be shot without question ^dien taken. VHthin 
the waUs of Kloeterheim, all is gloom and fear. The Landgrave reding 
on the growing power of the Swedes, becomes daily more tyrannous. 
To show his defiance of The Masque, and also as a doak to his dark 
designs, he gives anotiier great balL] 

In twenty days the mysterious Masque had summoned the Land- 
grave ''to answer, for crimes unatoned, before a tribunal where no 
power but that of innocence could avail him." These days were nearly 
expired. The morning of the Twentieth had arrived. 

There were two interpretations of this summons. By many it was 
believed tiiat the tribunal contemplated was that of the Emperor ; and 
that, by some mysterious plot, whidi could not be more difficult of 
execution tium others which had actually been accomplished by The 
Masque, on this day the Landgrave would be carried off to VkaatL. 
Others, again, understanding by the tribunal, in the same sense, the 
Imperial chamber of criminal justice, believed it possible to fulfil the 
summons in some way less liable to delay or uncertainty than by a long 
journey to THenna through a country'beset with enemies. But a third 
party, differing from both the others, understood by the tribunal where 
innocence was the only shield— the judgment seat of heaven; and 
believed that on this day justice would be executed on the Landgrave, 
for crimes known and unknown, by a public and memorable death. 
Under any interpretation, however, nobody amongst the dtixens could 
venture peremptorily to deny, after the issue of the masqufd ball, and 
of so many oUier public dennndations, that The Masque would keep his 
VTord to the letter. 
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It fmOoiicd of ubotttitf ttuA tiwtfjbodj wm on Hat tlp4lM^ of \ 
, aad fhat tilt tntarart hugiiic Qpon tiK iMie of tlus o^ 

up an odwr an¥ift i ft, of whiUocwr nature. Even tlie 
tMttltiHiidi was aowdailj gwpccte d bdiiMu the Ifl^crial and Swedidi 
anniea oeaaed to oocnpj tiw hearts and convecsaAioo of tlie dtifma 
Domestic and ptibiic coooems aHke (^a:f<e wi^ to tlie coBiinj^ catastrophe 
so solcninly denetmoed by The Masons. 

The Landgrsfe alone maintainfid a flooiiij reserve and the ez- 
pressioii of a haoghtj disdaia. He had resolved to meet the sammoos 
with the hvdiest txpnBnotk of defiance> by fixing this evening for a 
second masqned ban, upon a greater scale tinm the first In doing this 
he acted advisedly, and with the coonsd of his Swedish allies. They 
represented to htm tiiat the issue of tiie appcoadung battle uiighl be 
rdied upon as pretty nearly certain; an the indications were indeed 
geiierally thought to promise a decisnFe turn in their fisvonr; bnt^ m uie 
vrorst case, no defeat of tbm Swedish army in this war had ever been 
eomplcte ; tiiat the bulk of the retreating army, if the Swedes should be 
obliged to retreat^ would take the road to Klosterhdm, and would te- 
nish to himself a garrison o^Mhle of holding the dtj for many months to 
come (and that would not fiul to bring many fresh chances to att of them), 
whilst to his new and cordial allies this course would offer a secure r^ 
treat from pursuing enemies, and a satisfsctory proof <^ his own fiddity* 
This even in the vrorst case; vrhereas, in the better and more probable 
one of a victory to the Swedes, to maintain the city but for a day or 
two longer against internal conspirators, and the secret co-operators 
outside, would be in effect to ratify mj victoiy vrfaidi the Swedes 
might gain by putting into their hands at a critical moment one of its 



These counsels feU too much into the Landgrave's own way of 
thinking to meet vvith aigr demurs from him. It was agreed, therefore, 
tiiat as many Swedish troops as coukl at this in4>ortant moment be 
spared should be introduced into the halls and saloons of the castle on 
the eventful evening, disguised as masquers. These were about four 
hundred; and oUier arrangements were made, equally mysterious, and 
some of them known only to the Landgrave. 

At seven o'clock, as on the former occasion, the company began to 
assemble. The same rooms were thrown open ; but, as the party was 
now far more numerous, and vras made more conqirehensive in point of 
rank, in order to indnde att who were invirfved in the conspiracy vrfaidi 
had been for some time maturing in Klosteiheim, fresh suites of rooms 
vpere judged necessary, on the pretext of giving fuller effect to the 
princely hospitalities of the Landgrave. And, on this occasion, according 
to an old privilege conced ed in the case of c or ona t i o ns or galas of mag* 
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La^ AbtaM of St AgDai. the pwtitioo wtM wwt 
I tti giwt l»n of tti sckloss and the rafectocyof tint 
t; •» tlMt tti two «Mt fhiMiihiiiwitii wliidi on oos 

I to MOl CCMf^ 1W6 wIBB Uttd IlltO OOO* 

The c oB ipMij bad oow cootina id to pour in te tiio hoara. Tha 
palaoa and tta refact ocj of the €onvca 
Jiglila and aplendid aMqata; tti sfennn 
aady tlwwuli €iw9tj haart waa tfiroWiing with lear < 

ftaa w auUu g of J07 and festal pleaame. For tta 
ann afooDQ tBa auioioacmflr volcano* 
v»<wmi oc AHHDaauDy wDo woo wainiHH wiui aiiua 
tlia brilliant acanftj felt aomaona toodi bta bandy 
CMKOftad amoinfrt tba c onnMratora aa a privato aiKual 01 
tio larnc Oy ana foooa^maaa ns menoy na oacon ii o a ionji 
wbo aabited Urn witb tbfoe empbatic worda— <<We are balrayedl*— 
Tbeoy after a panae^ ** Follow me.* 

St Aldeobeun made bta way Ibiou^^ tta glithHing crowdSi and 
pfei a c d after bta coodnctor into one of tbe moat priiate oorridora. 

^^Faarnot^^aaidtbe olb«, <<tbatwe abanbewatcbed. Vigilanoe 
ia no longer neocaaaiyto oor ciaftj enen^* He baa alreaify triumphed. 
Eveiy afenne of cacape ia barred and a e curc d agatnet na : tiwtrj outlet 
of tbe palace ia oc cup ied bj tbe Landgrare'a troops. Not a man of as 
will retnni afive.** 

** Heaven forbid we ahoold prove o nr s d vea audi gnUs 1 You are 
bot jesting, mj friend." 

« Would to God I were 1 mj information is bot too certain. Some- 
tiling I bave ovefbeard bj accident; something baa been told me ; and 
sometiiing I have seen. Come yon alao. Comity and aee what I will 
show yon : tiien judge for yonrMH" 

So saying, be led St AUenbebn by a little drcnit of passagea to a 
doorway, through wfaidi tiiey passed into a hall of vast proportions : to 
judge by the csialalqnes and mural monuments, scattered at intervale 
along the vast expanse of its walls, this seemed to be the ante-chapd 
of St Agnea. In feet it was so ; a few feint lights i^immered through 
the gloomy extent of this immense? chamber, placed (according to the 
Catholic rite) at the shrine of the saint Feeble aa it was, however, 
the U^ was powerfol enough to diiqday in the centre a pile of scaffold- 
ing covered witii Uack drapery. Standing at the foot, tiiey could trace 
the ontiines of a stage at the summit, fenced in with a railing, a block, 
and the other i^^paratus for the^ solemnity of a public execution, v^ulst 
the sawdust bdow their feet ascertained the spot hi wfaidi the beada 
were to felL 

«< Shall we ascend and rehearse our parte?" aaked the Count: *<for 
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mfthinlm ei ef ytliiii g !• prefMred, ezcqit tlie tifdtnwm and tiie apectatora. 
A plague on tiie inhoapttal^ knave 1 ** 

''Yea, St AMfnheim, all la prqw u-ed e v en to tiie anffe rer a . On 
tliat Hat, joa atand foremoat Believe nie» I apeak with knowledge ; no 
matter where gained. It la certain." 

*' Well, neceaaitaa non habet legem ; and he that diea on 
Tneaday will never catch c^ on Wedneaday. But atill, that comfort 
ia aomediing of the coldcat Think yon tiiat none better coold 
be had?" 

''Aahow?" 

"Revenge, par ezemple ; a little revenge. Might one not acrew 
the neck of thia baae Prince^ who aboaea the confidence of cavaUera ao 
perfidionaly ? To die I care not ; hot to be can|^ in a tnp, and die 
like a rat hu!ed by a bait of toaated cheeae— Pangh 1 my comtly blood 
rebela agatnat ttl" 

''Something might aordy be done, if we ooold moater in any 
atrength. That ia, vre might die aword in hand ; but " 

" Enough 1 I adc no more. Now, let ua go. We will aeparatdy 
pace the rooma, draw together aa many of our party aa we can aingle 
out, and tiien proclaim ouradvea. Let eadi anawer for one victim. 
1 11 take hta Highneaa for my ahare." 

With thia pnrpoae, and thua forewarned of the dreadful fote at 
hand, they left the gloomy ante-diiqiel, traveraed tiie long anite of 
entertaining rooma, and collected aa many aa could eaaily be detadied 
from the danoea without too mnch pointhig out their own motiona to 
tiie attention of all preaent The Count St AUenheim waa aeen n^dly 
explaining to them the drcnmatancea of their dreadful attuation ; whilat 
handa uplifted, or auddenly applied to tiie hilt of the aword, witii other 
geat u re a of aodden em ot ion, e xp rea a e d the different impreaaiona of rage 
or fear which, under each variety of character, inqireaaed the aeveral 
hearera. Some of them, however, vfece too unguarded in their motiona; 
and tiie energy of their geaticulationa had now begun to attract tiie 
attention of the company. 

The Landgrave himaelf had hia eye upon him. But at thia moment 
hta attention waa drawn off by an iqiroar of confnaion in an antechamber, 
which argued aome tragical importance in tiie cauae that could prompt 
ao audden a diaregard for the restrainta of time and pbu:e. 

Hia Highneaa iaaued from tiie room in conatemation, followed by 
many of tiie company. In the very centre of the anteroom, booted and 
apurred, bearing all the marka of extreme haate, panic, and *^^fwi^t 
atood a Swediah officer, dealing forth haaty fragmenta of aome heart- 
abaking intelligence. "All ia loatl" aaid he; "not a regiment haa 
eacapedl" "And the place?" exdaimed a preaa of inquirera. "Nord- 
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Ungen." "And wA^ch way hat tlie Swedish anny retreated?" demanded 
a masque behind him. 

^'Retreatr retorted tiie officer; "I teU yon there it no retreat AU 
have perished. The army is no more. Horse, foot, artillery— all is 
wrecked, crushed, annihilated. Whatever yet tives is in the power of 
tiie Inqwriafists." 

At this moment tiie Landgrave came np, and in every way strove to 
check these too liberal fommiinirstfons. He frowned ; the officer saw 
him not He laid his hand on tiie officer's arm, hot all in vain. He 
qK>ke, hot the officer knew not, or forgot his rank. Panic and 
immeasnrable sorrow had cmshed his heart; he cared not for restraints ; 
deconun and ceremony were become idle words. The Swedish army had 
perished. The greatest disaster of the whole Thirty Years' War had 
fiidlen npon his countrymen. His own eyes had witnessed the tragedy, 
and he had no power to check or restrain that which made his hei^ 
overflow. 

The Landgrave retired. But in half-an-honr the banquet was an- 
nounced ; and his Highness had so much command over his own feeling^ 
that he took his seat at the table. He seemed tranquil in tiie midst of 
general agitation; for the compmaj wttt distracted by various pas s i o n s . 
Some exulted in the great victory of the Imperialists, and the approach- 
ing liberation of Klosterheim. Some who were in the secret an t ici p a t ed 
with horror the coming tragedy of vengeance upon his enemies which 
tiie Landgrave had prepared for this night Some were filled witii sus- 
pense and avre on the fulfilment in some way or other, doubtful as to 
the mode, but tragic (it was not doubted) for tiie result, of The 
Masque's mysterious denunciation. 

Under such circumstances of universal agitation and suspense,— for 
on one side or other it seemed inevitable that this night must produce a 
tragical catastrophe,— it was not extraordinary that silence and embar- 
rassment should at one moment take possession of the company, and at 
another tiiat kind of forced and intermitting gaiety which still more 
forcibly proclaimed tiie trepidation vdiich really mastered the spirits of 
the assemblage. The banquet was magnificent : but it moved heavily 
and in sadness. The music, which broke the silence at intervals, was 
animating and triumphant ; but it had no power to disperse the gloom 
which hung over the evening, and which was gathering strength con- 
qucuously as the hours advanced to midnight 

As tiie dock struck eleven, tiie orchestra had suddenly become 
silent ; and, as no buzz of con ver s ation s u cceeded, the anxiety of expect- 
ation became more painfully irritating. The whole vast assemblage was 
hushed, gazing at the doors— at eadi other— or watching, stealthily, tiie 
Landgrave's countenance. Suddenly a sound was heard in an anteroom : 
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A pAfft ffitffff d with A step hoffied and dlironipoacdy adfanood to tiid 
Laadgmve's teat^ and bending: downwards, w hiap ered some news or 
mesMge to tliat Prince, of wlikii not a asrUaUe coold be canglit bj the 
oon^Muiy. Whatever was Its iapoitt it could not be collected, from 
any very marked diaage on the tetores of him to whom it was 
addressed, that he participated in the emotions of tiie inMwriig er , which 
were obfiooslj those of grief or panio— perhi^ of botii muted. Some 
even nwicied that a transient ei^vession of malignant exnltation crossed 
the Landgrave^s coontenanca at this moment Bot, if that were so, it 
was ham'shed as suddenly; and, in the next instant the Prince arose 
with a leism«ly motion; and, with a very saccessfol affectation 0f sodi 
ft vrer^ of extreme tranqniflity, he moved forwards to one of the ante- 
rooms, in wfaidi, aa it now lypea r ed, some p e rs on vtas awaiting hia 



Who, and on what errand ?— These were the qnestions whidi now 
racked tiie cariosity of those among tiie company who had least concern 
in tiie final event, and more painfiilly int ere ste d others whose Cite was 
consdonsly dependent npon the acddenta v^iich the next hoar might 
happen to bring 19. Silence stiU continning to prevail, and, if possible 
deeper silence than before, it was inevitable that all tiie company— tiiose 
even whose honourable temper would least have brooked any settled 
parpose of surprising the Landgrave^s secrets s hou l d , in some measure^ 
become a party to what was now passing in the anteroom. 

The voice of tiie Umdgrave was heard at times — briefly and some- 
what sternly in reply — but apparently in the tone of one who is thrown 
npon tiie necessity of self-defence. On the other side, the speaker was 
earnest, solemn, and (as it seemed) npon an office of menace or up- 
braiding. For a time, however, the tones were low and subdned; but, 
aa tiie passion of the scene advanced, less restraint was observed on 
botii sides; and at length many believed that in the stranger's voice they 
recogttiaed tiiat of the Lady Abbess; and it was some corroboration of 
this conjecture tiiat the name of Paulina began now frequentiy to be 
caught, and in connection vrith ominous words, indicating some dreadful 
fiftte supposed to have be£dlen her. 

A few moments dispersed all doubts. The tones of bitter and angry 
rqiroadi rose louder than before; they were vrithont doubt those of the 
Abbess. She diarged the blood of Paulina upon tiie Umdgrave's head; 
denou nc ed tiie instant vengeance of tiie Enqieror for so great an atrocity; 
and, if that could be evaded, bade him expect certain retribntion from 
Heaven for so wanton and usdess an effusion of innocent blood. 

The Umdgrave replied in a lower key ; and his words were few 
and n^d. That tiiey were words of fierce recrimination was easily ooIf 
lected from tiie tone; and in tiie next minute the parties sepa r a t ed , vritii 
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litdt oeremooy (^ wm toflkitiit^ «fidait) oo titfaor tidt» and with 
imttMl wrath. The Landgrave re-entered the banqneting-rooni— his 
ieatnres diiicompoeed and inflated with paseion; hot each waa hie 
adf-coounandy and so habitual hie diiiinmlation tiiaL hy tiie time he 
reached his seat^ all traces of agitation had diiappeared ; his counten- 
ance had resomed its nsnal caipression of stem serenity, and his 
mannera their nsnal air of perfect self-poesession. 

The dock of St Agnes stmdL twelve. At that sonnd the Landgraye 
roee. ** Friends and iUnstrions strangefsT said he, <'I have cansed one 
seat to be left empty for that blood-stained Masqoe who sommoned me 
to answer on this night for a crime which he conld not name, at a bar 
which no man knows. His summons jon heard. Its fulfilment is yet to 
come. But I siq>pose fiew of us are weak enough to expect " 

''That The Masque of lOosteriieim win ever break his engagements," 
said a de^ voice, suddenly intei i uptiu g the Landgrave. . All eyes were 
directed to the sound; and behi^l there stood The Masque, and seated 
himself quietly in the chair whidi had been left vacant for his reception. 

"It is well 1" said the Landgrave; but the air of vexation and panic 
with which he sank back into his seat belied his words. Rising again, 
after a panse, with some agitation he said, "Andadous criminal 1 since 
last we met, I have learned to know yon, and to appreciate your pur pos es. 
It is now fit tiiey should be known to Klosterfaeim. A scene of justice 
awaits you at present, which will teach this dty to understand tiie delusions 
which could build any part of her hopes upon yourself. — Citisens and 
firiends, not I, but these daric criminals and interlopers whom you win 
presently see revealed in their true colours, are answerable fbr that in- 
terniption to tiie course of our peaceful festivities y^iich wiU presently be 
brought before you. Not I, but tiiey are rei^Kinsible.'' 

So saying, the Landgrave arose, and tiie whole of the immense 
audienc e , who now resumed their masqu e s, and prepared to follow 
whither his Highness should lead. Vliih tiie haste of one who fears he 
may be anticqMted in his purpose, and the fury of some bird of prey 
iq)prehending that his struggling victim may be yet torn firom his talons, 
the Prince hurried onwards to the ante-chapeL Innumerable tordies now 
illuminated its darknees; in other respects it remained as St Aldenhetm 
had left it 

The Swedish masques had many of them withdrawn from the gala 
on hearing the dreadful day of NordHngen. But enough remained, 
when strengthened by the bodyguard of the Landgrave, to make vtp a 
corps of nearly five hundred men. Under the command of Colond Von 
Aremberg, part of them now e ncl osed the scaflold, and part prq»ared 
to seise the persons who were pointed out to tiiem as oon^iratocs. 
Amongst these stood foremost The BAasque. 
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Shaking off those who attempted to lay haods npon him, he strode 
diadainfiiUy witiim the ring; and tiien taming to tiie Landgrsie he 



"Prince^ for once be generous; accept me as a ransom for the 
rest" 

. The Landgrave smiled sarcasticany. ** That were an oneqnal 
bargain, mftthinks, to take a part in exchange for the whole." 

''The whole? And where is tiien your assivance of the whole?" 

"Who should now make it donbtfol? There is the block; the 
headsman is at hand. What hand can deliver from this e xtremity even 
yon, Sir Masque?" 

"That whidi has many times delirered me from a greater. It 
seemsy Prince^ that yon forget tiie last days in the history of Kloster- 
heim. He that roles by night in Klosfcerheim may well expect a 
greater favonr than this ndien he descends to sne for it" 

The Landgrave smiled contemptnoosly. " But again I tak yoa» sir, 
win yon on any terms grant immunity to these young men ? " 

"You sue as vainly for others as yon vrould do for yoursel£" 

"Then all grace is hopeless?" The Landgrave vouchsafed no 
answer, but made signals to Von Aremberg. 

"Gentlemen, cavaUers, citizens of Klosterheim, you tiiat are not 
in vo l ve d in tiie Landgrave's suspicions," said The Masque appealingly, 
"will you not join me in the intercession I offer for these young friends, 
who are else to perish ui^udged, by blank edict of martial law?" 

The dtisens of Klosfcerheim interceded vrith ineffectual supplication. 

"Gentlemen, you waste your breath; they die without rqvieve," 
replied the Landgrave. 

"Will your Highness spare none?" 

"Not one," he exclaimed angrily, "not the youngest amongst them." 

" Nor grant a day's reqiite to him who may appear on examination 
tiie least criminal of the whole?" 

" A day's reqnte ? No, nor half-an-hour's.—Headsman, be ready.— 
Soldiers, lay the heads of the prisoners ready for the axe." 

" Detested Prince, now look to your own 1 " 

With a succession of passi o ns flying over his face, rage, disdain, 
suspicion, the Landgrave looked round vpoa The Masque as he uttered 
these words, and with pallid, ghastly consternation, beheld him raise to 
his lips a hunting horn v^iich depended from his neck. He blew a blast, 
v^iich was immediately answered from within. Silence as of the grave 
ensued. All eyes were turned in the direction of the answer. Expect- 
ation was at its summit ; and in less than a minute solemnly uprose the 
curtain which divided tiie du^iel from tiie ante-chapel, revealing a scene 
that smote many hearts with awe, and tiie consciences of some with as 
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mndi bomr at if it bad reallj been tbat final tribunal ^p^iich nombera 
believed The Maaqne to bcve denomoeda 

Tbe great du^iel of St Agnai^ the tnnnemorial ball of cocooatkin 

for the LjuidgrBvea of X 1 waa capable of containin g witb eaae 

firom aeren to cigbt tliouand tpectatora . Nearly that nnmber was now 
collected in tiie galleries, wfaidi, on the r ec urr ence of that great occasion^ 
or of a rqjal marriage, were usually assigned to tiie q>ectators. These 
wece an e quip ped in hnrninhrd arms, the very ^lite of the Inqierial 
army. Resistance was hopeleas; in a single moment the Landgrave 
saw bimsdf diipoDWwd of all bts hopes by an overwfadming force, tiie 
advanced guard in fact of the victorious Inqierialists, now fresh from 
Nordlingen. 

On tiie marUe area of the chiqiel, level with their own posi t i o n, 
were arranged a brilliant staff of ofltors; and a little in advance of 
them, so as almost to readi the ante^hapel, stood tiie Imperial L^:ate 
or Ambassador. This nobleman advanced to the crowd of Kloster- 
heimers, and spoht thus:— 

''Citizens of Klosteriieim, I bring yon frtmi tiie Emperor your true and 
lawful Landgrave, MaTimilian, son of your last beloved Prince." 

Botii diapels resounded with acclamations; and the troops p r es e nted 



"Show us our Prince 1 let us pay him our homagel" echoed from 
every mouth. 

"This is mere treason 1" ejcdaimed the Usurper. "The Emperor 
invites treason ag^ainst hia own throne who underminea that of other 
Princes. The late Landgrave had no son; so much is known to yon 
alL" 

"N<»e that was known to his murderer," rqilied The Masque; 
"else had he met no better frite than his unhappy father." 

"Murderer I— And what art thou, blood-poUuted Masque, with hands 
yet reeking frtmi tiie blood of all who refused to join the con^nracy 
against your lawful Prince?" 

"Citisens of Ktosterheim," said tiie Legate, "first let the Emperor's 
fiiend be assoiled from all injurious thoughts. Those whom ye believe 
to have been removed by murder are here to speak for themselves." 

Upon this the whole line of those who had mysteriously di i a p pea r ed 
from Klosterheim presented themselves to the welcome of their as- 
tonished friends. 

"These," said tiie L^^ate, "quitted Klosterheim, even by tho 
same secret passages which enabled us to enter it, and for the sdf-same 
purpose,— to prepare tiie path for the restoration of the true heir, Maxi- 
miUan the Fourth, whom in this noble Prince yon bdiold, and whom 
may God long p re s e r v e 1" 
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Sajinff UbiBf to tiie wonder of the whole aenmblj he led fbrward 
The Meaque^ whom nobody had jet aoipectod te moce than an agent of 
fhe true heir. 

The Landgnne meanthnfi^ thna anddenlj denonnoed aa a ^rnuit— 
iwiirper iniirderery had atood alool^ and had gnren but n aught attention 
to the ktter worda of the Legate. A race of paaai o na had traveraed hia 
ooontenanoei chaiing eadi otiier ni flying anooeaauxL But by a pro* 
digiooa effort he recalled htmadf to the acene before him ; and atriding 
np to the crowd, of which the L^pato waa the central fignre^ he raiaed 
hta ann with a geatore of tndignatioay and proteated vehemently tiiait 
the aaaaaatnatkn of MaTJnriKan'a fatiier had been ini qui to ualy charged 
upon hiniadf :— ''And yet^" said he, "upoa that one gra t m t ooa asaonq^ 
tion have been boilt all the other fool anqiiciona directed agatnet my 



** Pardon me, air," replied tiie Legate^ ''the evidenoea were snch as 
aatiafied tiie Emperor and his Omndl; and he showed it by the vigil- 
anoe with v^iich he watdied over the Prince Maximilian, and the 
afiTJHy with which he htpt him from approaiduiq^ joar Highneaa until 
his pretensions oonld be estawishfd by arma* Bnt^ if more direct 
evidence were wanting, aince yesterday we have had it in the dying 
confession of the very agent employed to strike the fatal blow. That 
man died last night penitent and contrite, having folly unbordened his 
conscience, at Waldenhanaen. VTtdi evidence so overwhefaning, the 
Enqieror ezacta no forther aacrifice from your Highness than tiiat of 
retirement from public life^ to any one of your own castles in your 
patrimonial principality of Oberhomstein.— But now for a more pleasing 
duty. Citisens of Klosterheim welcome your young Landgrave in the 
Emperor'a names and to-morrow you diaU wdcome alao your future 
Landgravine^ tiie lovely Countess Paulina, oonain to tiie Emperor, my 
maater, and conain alao to your noble young Landgrave.** 

''Nol" ezdaimed the malignant usurper, "her yon shall never aee 
alive: for that, be v^ell assured, I have taken care." 

''Vile, unworthy Prmcel** np^sd Maximilian, his eyes kindUng 
vfith passion, "know that your intentions, so worthy of a fiend, tovTards 
that most innocent of ladies, have been confounded and brought to 
notiiing by your own gentle daughter, worthy of a for nobler fotiier." 

"If you speak of my directions for administering the torture, a 
matter in v^iich I presume that I ezerdsed no unusual privilege amongst 
German a overei gns , yon are ri|^t But it vtaa not that of vHiich I 



"Of what else tiien?— The Lady Paulina has eso^ed.** 
"True, to Falkenberg. But^ doubtless, young Landgrave, yon have 
heard of such a thing as tiie intercepting of a fogitive prisoner; in such 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE EERIE BOOK 207 

a case joa know tiie pnmahinent wliidi martial law awards. The 
gofenior at Falkenberg had his orders." These last significaiit words 
he uttered in a tone of peculiar meaning. His eyes sparkled witii 
bright steams of mafioe and of savage Tengeanoei rioting in its com- 
pletioo. 

«0h, heart-heartr exclaimed MaTtmiKan, ««can this be possible?" 

The Imperial L^pate and all present crowded around him to suggest 
sodi c onsola t i o n as tiiej could. Some offered to ride off express to 
Falkenberg; some argued that the Ladj Paulina had been seen within 
the last hour. But tiie hellish ezuUer in ruined hiq>piness de stroy ed that 
hope as soon as it dawned:— 

" Children 1" he said, "foolish children! cherish not such ddmeras. 
Me you have des troyed , Landgrave, and the proq;>ects of my house. 
Now perish yoursdf. — Look there : is tiiat the form of one who lives 
and breathes?" 

All present turned to the scaffold, in i^ch direction he pointed, and 
now first remarked, covered witfi a blade pall, and brought hither 
doubtless to aggravate the pangs of death to Maximilian, what seemed 
but too certainly a female corpse. The stature, the fine swell of the 
bust, the rich outline of the form, all pointed to the same conclusion; 
and in this recumbent attitude, it seemed but too dear^ to present the 
magnificent proportions of Paulina. 

There was a dead silence. Who could endure to break it? Who 
make the effort which was for ever to fix the fate of Maximilian? 

He himself could not At last the deposed usurper, craving for 
the consummation of his vengeance, himself strode forward ; witii one 
savage grasp he tore away the pall, and below it lay the innocent 
features, sleeping in her last tranquil slumber, of his own gentle-minded 
daughter I 

No heart was found savage enough to exult— the sorrow even of 
such a father was sacred. DeaUi, and tiirougfa his own orders, had 
strudL the only being whom he had ever loved ; and the petrific mace 
of the fell destroyer seemed to have smitten his own heart and witiiered 
its hopes for ever. 

Everybody comprehended the mistake in a moment PanUna had 
fingered at Waldenhansen under the protection of an Imperial corps, 
which she had met in her flight The tyrant, who had heard of her 
t§CB:pt, but i^iprehended no necessity for such a step on tiie part of his 
daughter, had issued sudden orders to the officer commanding tiie 
military post at Fal ke nberg , to seize and shoot the female prisoner 
esci^g firom confinement, witfiout allowing any exp l a n a t i on s whatso- 
ever, on her arrival at Falkenberg. This precaution he had adopted in 
part to Intercept any denunciation of the Emperor's vengeance whidi 



Digitized by 



Google 



2o8 THE EERIE BOOK 

Panliiui might address to tiie officer. As a mde soldier, accustomed to 
obey the letter of his orders, this commandant had executed his com- 
mission ; and the gentle Adeline, who had naturally hastened to the 
protection of her father's chateau, surrendered her breath meekly and 
with resignation to what she be]ie?ed a simple act of military violence ; 
and this she did before she could know a syllable of her father's guilt 
or his fall, and without any the least reason for supposing him connected 
with the occasion of her early death. 

At this moment PanUna made her iq>pearance unexpectedly, to 
re-assure tiie young Landgrave by her presence, and to weep over her 
young friend, whom she had lost almost before she had come to know 
her. The scaffold, the cmrpse, and the other images of sorrow, were 
then withdrawn ;— seven thousand Imperial troops presented arms to the 
youthful Landgrave and tiie future Landgravine^ the brilliant favourites 
of tiie Emperor;— the immense area of St Agnes resCmnded with the 
congratulations of Klosterheim ;— and as the magnificent cort^ne moved 
off to the interior of the schloss, the wwdl of the Coronation anthem 
rising in peak vpoa the ear from the choir of St Agnes, and from the 
military bands of the Imperial troops, awoke the promise of happier 
days, and of more equitable government, to tiie long-harassed inhabitants 
of Klosterheim. 

The Klosterheimers knew enough already, personally or by questions 
easily answered in every quarter, to supply any links which were want- 
ing in tiie n^d explanations of the Legate. Nevertheless, tiiat nothing 
might remain liable to misapprehension or cavil, a short manifesto was 
this night circulated by the new government, from which the following 
facts are abstracted: — 

The last rightful Landgrave, whilst yet a young man, had been 
assassinated in tiie forest when hunting. A year or two before this 
catastrophe he had contracted what, from the circumstances, was pre- 
sumed at the time to be morganatic, or left-handed, marriage witii a 
lady of high birth, neariy connected witii tiie Imperial House. The effect 
of such a marriage went to inca p acita t e the children who might be bom 
under it, male or female, from succeeding. On that account, as v^ell as 
because current report had represented her as childless, the vridow lady 
escaped all attempts from tiie assassin. Meantime this lady, who was no 
other than Sister Madeline, had been tiius indebted for her safety to two 
rumours whidi were in fact equally false. She soon found means of 
convincing the Enqieror, who had been the bosom friend of her princely 
husband, that her marriage was a perfect one, and conferred tiie fullest 
rights of succession upon her infant son Maximilian, whom at the 
earliest age, and vrith the utmost secrecy, she had committed to the 
care of his Imperial Mi^jesty. This powerful guardian had in every way 
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ow fhs iiilBi'Wts of tts yom^ prino. But tts luii'l^ xMnr 
V^MT hftd thfOifJi aU Gcmitt^j iufco dntiMtioiii^ wnidi foir a ubu 
UiwAftod tts Ehnpcrofy snd niTOimd tts TMiiiB of tts oMupof • L ft t icily awo 

SflOQMs QBQBOOO OIQ UlBCD OD iBB Ch^ SOO Qip0DflMDCMS OK lUOSBBnNOD 

Ao dirtisct from tto T »i i nlgntfiito. TImm^ k ftas oow sflfifmody wma 

WWMIW Ippliyigi^ MM OOVHI QUIJ pOM MKK CO IBi I JIHIim>f W OK A 

Ihi'fwmh 9L msfriBgo with tto ftwMite iolNfitfiz* To nooiicili sU rtaimti 
QNmora^ OB iinniny uus dv m m wii^f m ninpcnir naa woivoa 10 
pfomote A iiisfTuif[o tot ICMdndDMi witli PBnltn>» who ofeood o m M liy 
rektod to the Inverial hooe and to tluit of hor lofor. la tbm Tiew he 
b&d dMpstditd Pmuumi to Kioiti6niotni» witli propw 
port tti ddBM of botfi portiao. Of tfaoM 

ot Woldffnhwwm; and tti very Mar wludi wm dMigned to 
mi^^ySwta a^ fi «« o^^ child and aole rojiffiaanNlini of the late 
Lasd^nifOi'' nilHiig in tiua aw^tniOQa way into the nmpera 
I natnralljr aiiadifected hia allacka to the p e ra on of Panona* 
For the teat, aa regarded the myateriona movemento of The Maaqoe^ 
were eaaily explained. Fear, and the ezaggaratioiia of fiaar» had 
done one half the work to hia handa— by p gqw tfin g people to fidl ea^ 
dapea to the plana hudt and by tncreaaing tiie romantic wondera of hia 
achimwmanta Co-operation alao on the part of tta thj atndanto 
and othara who atood fiorward aa the night watdi tot detecting hiniy 
had aerved The Maaqne no leaa powerful^. The appearanaea of deadly 
ati u gg l ea had been arranged artificially to oon ntena n c e the plot and to 
aid the terror. Finally, the aeeret paaaagea which oommnnicatad bo- 
twaen the teeat and the cfaapd of St Agnea (paaaagea of wbkk many 
were actoal^ iwlied to tiiat ymj oae hi the Thirty Yeara* War) had 
been onreaervedly placed at their dtapnaal by the Lady Abbeaa, an early 
friend of Hie nwhappy l4indgraTlnei who aympathiaed deep^ with that 
lady'a unmerited aufferinga» 

One other eiqplanation fdUowed, oomnmnicatad in n lettv from 
llaximihan to the L^:ate; thia rotated to the murder of the old aene- 
adialy a matter in wtuch tta young Prince took aome bhune to himaelf 
■■ aa hasring iiniuteiitionally drawn i^ion tiiat e¥€rilent aervant hia un- 
hi^pyfrtfe. «'The aeaeachal,''8aid the writer, <<waa the fruthfnl friend 
of tnj frmu^, and knew the whole courae of ito miafortanea. He con- 
hia abode at the achloaa to aerve n^ intareat ; and in aome 
I may Smut that I drew upon him hia frtfe* Travenring late 
a auite of roomai which ma aaaiatanoe and niy own myater* 
iona diaguiae laid open to my paaaage at all lioor% I came auddenly 
upon the Prinoe'a retirement. He purimd om^ but with haaitatton. 
Some check I gave to hia motiona hf halting befoie a portrait of my 
unhappy iattieri and enmhatically pointing ^^t a t tw it i fln to it. Conadence, 
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I wdl kncwi would wspfltj a ooauMotery to 117 act. I pctMlnoed tfas 
imprenioo which I had anticipated, hot not so ttrons^ at to stop his 
pursuit My course necessarily drew him into the seneschaFs roooL 
The old man was tkeping ; and this accident tiirew mto the Prince's 
hands a paper, which, I have reason to tiiink, shed some considerable 
h{[ht upon n^ own pretensions, and, in huctf first made niy enemy 
ac^piainted with niy fxistience and n^ cfaimsi Meantime^ tiie senesrhal 
had s e cure d the Princes venj^eance upon himsrif. He was now known 
as a fiuthlul agent in my service. That fiurt signed his deatiHwairant 
There is a window in a gallery vHiidi commands tiie interior of tiie 
seneschaFs room. On the evening of the last f^te, waiting tiiere for 
an o pp o i ' iuuity of speaking s ecn r dy with this foitfalnl servant, I heard a 
detp groan, and tiien another, and another ; I raised mysd^ and vritfa 
an fjacnlation of horror, looked down iqion the murderer— tfien auivejii^ 
ma victim with hellish tnun^di* ICy lend exclamation drew the 
murderer's ^ye iq^wards • onder tiie pangs of an agitated €onsrience^ I 
have reason to think tiiat he took me for my unhappy fother, who 
perished at my age^ and is said to have rfsemblfrl me closely. Who 
tiiat murderer was, I need not say more dkectly. He fled vrith tiie 
terror of one who flies from an appantion* Taking a lesson frtm this 
inciden t , on tiiat ssme nighty hf the veiy ssme sudden revelation of 
what passedt no doobt, for my tether's countenance, aided bj my mys- 
terious diameter, and tiie proof I had *'"m?i"**^^ to htm Immediate^ 
before of ibj acquaintance with the secret of the senescfaaFs murder — ^in 
this and no other way it was that I produced that powerfol impression 
i^ion tiie Prince wludi terminated tiie festivities of tiiat evening and 
whidi all Klosterhehn witnessed. If not^ it is for the Prince to explain 
in what other way I did or could affect him so powerfoUy." 

This explanation of the else unaccountable horror manifosted hf the 
es-Landgrave on the sudden e xp os ur e of The Bflasqae's foatuies, 
received a remarkable conflrmsHon frtm tiie confession of tiie miserable 
assassin at Waldenhausen. This man's iflness had been first brought on 
hj the sudden shock of a situation pretty nearly the same^ acting on a 
conscience more disturbed and a more superslitious mind. In the veiy 
act of atte mp t in g to asssssinste or rob MaTJmitian, he had been 
sudden^ dragged by tiiat Prince into a dssiHng lights and this, sHtlfng 
foil iQKin tta foatures which too wvidl^ recalled to tiie murdeier's recol* 
lection that the kst unhappy Landgrave at the veiy same period of 
blooming manhood, and in his own fovourite hnntmg palace^ not for 
frtm ndiidi tiie murder had been perpetrated, naturally enough had for 
a time nnsettlfd the guilty man's understanding, and, terminating hi a 
fover, had at length produced his penitential death* 

A death, happily of the same character, soon o ver t oo k tts deposed 
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LaadgraiFe. He was laid hj the aide of bti daughter, wboae memory, 
aa mnch eieo aa hia own peniteace^ andled to gatiier round hia final 
reating-place the forgiving tiiooghta even of thoae who had aoffered 
moat from hia Crimea. Kloaterfaeim hi the nnct age flomiihed greailf , 
being one of thoae dtiea which benefited hf the Peace of Wea^diaHa. 
Many changea took place hi conaegBcnce, greatly affscthig tta ardutec- 
tnral character of the town and ita plctmea^pie antl^uitiBa } botp amidit 
an revohitiona of thia nature^ tta aecret paiiagei atin annife^ a nd to 
thia di^ aie ahown occaeiooally to atrangera of rank and conaideratiooy 
— Iqr wMch^ more than hf any other of the advantagea at hta diqioaaly 
The hlaaqoe of Moater h e u n waa enahled to repkce Umaelf m hta 
patrimonial r^[htai and at tta aame time to libe r at e from a growmg 
op pr ei ai o n hia own compatriota and anlijecta. 
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